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St. Claire of Assisi 


AN APPRECIATION 
by the Rev. W. Hudson Shaw, M.A. ( Redor of St. Botolph "з, Bishopsgate) 


T is now thirty-two years since 

Paul Sabatier, Protestant Professor 

at Strasburg University, astonished 

and entranced the world of students 
by his fresh and original and poetic 
rendering of the life of St. Francis of 
Assisi. It was his hope to follow it with 
a companion biography of Saint Claire, 
the woman comrade of St. Francis, who 
so powerfully influenced both his life and 
the Franciscan movement. That hope 
has been disappointed, partly through the 
refusal of the Roman Catholic authorities 
to allow him to search the convents of 
the Poor Claires for documents, chiefly 
because original records of the life of 
St. Claire have for the most part been 
lost or destroyed. In the strict sense 
no biography of her is possible. We shall 
never know her as we know St. Francis. 
Only one contemporary life, or “Legenda,” 
of any importance has come down to us, 
the work probably of Thomas of Celano 
in his extreme old age, official, conven- 
tional, exasperating and largely mislead- 
ing, the view of a monk who regarded 
women in general as emissaries of Satan, 
who takes especial care to tell the world 
that St. Francis and St. Claire never 
conversed together save in the presence 
of a chaperone! 


It was inevitable, of course, that Claire 
should be almost completely оуег- 
shadowed by the figure of her master: 
she would have hated it to be otherwise. 
She entitles herself always as “the poor 
little plant of our Blessed Father 
Francis.” Strong willed and able though 
she was, brave and resolute beyond 


words, foundress of a famous Order, her 
own temperament tended to reticence, 


alooiness, self-repression, and a certain 
elusiveness. She lived wholly for a great 
Cause, was destitute of all personal 
ambition, never dreaming of Sainthood, 
through and through a true Franciscan, 
perhaps the truest of all Franciscans. 


She ignored herself, but you and I can- 
not afford to ignore St. Claire. She had 
importance as well as charm. We may 
not claim for her indeed, as does Father 
Paschal Robinson of Philadelphia, her 
best modern biographer, that she was 
“the greatest woman saint of whom we 
have authentic information,"—for we 
remember the glories of St. Catherine of 
Siena—but this ought to be said, we 
cannot properly comprehend St. Francis 
without St. Claire. These two cannot be 
separated. They are one, in personal 
affection, in spiritual aims, in their view 
of human life upon this earth, in their 
ideas of Christ and Christianity, in their 
common Adventure, in the deepest aspira- 
tion of their souls. Magnificently original 
as he was, I want to persuade you this 
evening, that Francis was enormously 
indebted to her, that he listened to her 
counsels as he did to no other, whether 
Pope, or Bishop, or Knight of his Round 
Table, and when crisis came and judg- 
ment wavered, it was St. Claire, his 
disciple, whose clear insight determined 
the issue. It sounds all incredible, but 
it is true. When Claire was seventeen 
years old, Francis was her guide, protec- 
tor, and Knight-errant. At twenty-one, 
Abbess, against her will, of San Damiano, 
she was not so much disciple as trusted 
comrade, whose spiritual insight and 
inspiration he placed above his own. 
Furthermore, it may be truly asserted 
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that without her St. Francis would not 
have been what he was, would not have 
acted as he did. Without her he might 
never have become the Founder of the 
most splendid revival of religion that 
Christendom has ever witnessed. With- 
out St. Claire and her influence he might 
have died an eccentric hermit on La 
Verna heights or in a dug-out cell at 
Greccio, an isolated, ineffective mediaeval 
anchorite. The peculiar glory of St. 
Francis, as Matthew Arnold was the first 
to point out, was that he brought religion 
to the people. That was his Mission. At 
heart, like so many of his noblest disci- 
ples, he was half a contemplative, or 
mystic, longing to abandon the evil world 
and live alone with God on a mountain 
top. More than once he was in danger 
of abandoning his Apostolate to the 
people. When he was in gravest doubt 
he appealed to Saint Claire for her 
counsel, and she saved him. 


* God hath chosen thee "—so rang like 
a clarion call her famous message to him 
in 1215—" not for thyself alone, but also 
for the salvation of others." 


In that prophetic utterance you hear 
the authentic note of the Franciscanism 
which changed and re-vivified Western 
Christianity in the thirteenth century. 
The woman who gave it and had power 
in her to persuade her Master, deserves 
surely a high place in the religious 
history of Europe. I doubt exceedingly 
whether, elsewhere than in this Guild- 
house*, anyone during this month wil 
deem worthy of commemoration and 
reverent honour, the woman comrade of 
St. Francis, the noblest amongst his noble 
band of companions, the most romantic 
and alluring figure in all this strange and 
lovely story... 


Let us waste a moment or two on the 
historical facts, the necessary dry bones 
of the record. St. Claire was a child of 
Assisi, born there in the year 1194, or 
thereabouts, twelve years later than St. 


*This lecture was given at the Guildh 
Eccleston Square, by Mr. Hudson Shan in 
October, 1926, during the Franciscan Centenary. 


Francis, and she died at Assisi in her 
convent of San Damiano, in August, 1253, 
She was the eldest daughter of a feudal 
noble, Count Favorino Scifi, and of a 
mother pious enough to make a pilgrim- 
age to the Holy Land. She was rich, 
well-educated according to the feudal 
standard of the time, and dowered with 
extreme beauty. She loved music and 
flowers, but above all things works of 
mercy to the poor of Assisi, demanding 
not merely almsgiving but love and self- 
sacrifice. Her monkish biographer, 
Thomas of Celano, asserts that even 
during youth she wore constantly a hair 
shirt beneath her splendid dress! That 
is most likely conventional biography. 
You could not, apparently, in the Middle 
Ages, be a real saint unless you extended 
bodily discomfort to the point of torture. 


After the year 1212, when Claire burnt 
her boats and abandoned her home to 
follow St. Francis and the Brothers 
Minor, she never left her Umbrian valley, 
and was only rarely seen outside the walls 
of her convent. When St. Francis died 
she, nevertheless, became the recognised 
leader of the strict Franciscans who, in 
opposition to Brother Elias and Pope 
Gregory IX, fought against relaxations 
of the original rule of complete and 
absolute poverty, and she was the 
intimate friend of men like Leo, Angelo 
and Egidio, the early Companions, “ we 
who were with him” as they claim, from 
whom emanated books like the “ Mirror 
of Perfection” and the “ Fioretti ” which 
have created that image of St. Francis 
which most of us accept. On the other 
hand, Claire of Assisi received unbounded 
homage and strong personal affection 
from great Popes like Gregory IX and 
Innocent IV, who tried hard, but in vain, 
to detach her from worship of the Lady 
Poverty. She fought them and defeated 
them, but they adored her all the same. 


For the last twenty years of her life, 
St. Claire was hampered and burdened 
by ill-health, magnificently endured and 
surmounted. With great rapidity, she 
and her Order became famous all over 
Europe. Distinguished women like the 
Princess Agnes of Bohemia joined her 
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movement—this disciple actually break- 
ing her betrothal to the Emperor 
Frederic II, in order to do so—and within 
a few years houses of the Poor Claires 
were scattered over Italy. Many of them, 
changed of course, still remain. 


But it is not as a Foundress of a new 
Order of Nuns that you and I care to 
remember Claire of Assisi. We remember 
her, or ought to, primarily, because of 
what she was to St. Francis and did for 
him; secondly, for her own surpassing 
loveliness of character, combining 
strength and gentleness, power and 
charm, ideal aims and human claims, 
as does, I think, no other woman 
saint of the Middle Ages; and, lastly, 
because of her complete and passionate 
devotion to the Franciscan ideal of 
Christian living. That ideal may be 
profoundly mistaken, it may be an 
exaggeration of our Lord’s teaching, or 
it may possibly contain the secret of the 
future, as you will. It was at least 
sincere, honest, courageous and heroic. 
Claire of Assisi was for St. Francis and 
for thousands of Christian men and 
women who were the very salt of the 
earth in the most glorious of all centuries, 
the “Lady Poverty” of their loftiest 
dreams, realised in flesh and blood, 
austere indeed, but beautiful in her rags, 
gracious and tenderly human, in love 
with Christ and with life, a young nun 
immuned for forty years within the grey 
walls of San Damiano, praying incessant- 
ly, striving always for the good of suffer- 
ing humanity. 


“So long shut up in San Damiano,” St. 
Francis once lamented of her. A career 
too uneventful, many moderns think, 
to have much interest or importance for 
us to-day. I disbelieve that entirely. 
Claire of Assisi had her great days, six 
at least, some of them dramatic enough. 
The first came when in the Lent of 1212 
she listened to-Brother Francis, no longer 
a despised eccentric but the recognised 
leader of a great religious movement, 
preaching in the ancient brown-faced 
Cathedral of Assisi, proclaiming the same 
ideal of life— Christians to live like 
Christ—which she had already conceived 


for herself. The last occurred on her 
death-bed, when, after a struggle extend. 
ing over a quarter of a century, she 
received from Pope Innocent IV a full 
authorisation for herself and her women 
at San Damiano of what the Church 
quaintly described as "the privilege of 
Poverty." 


It was a great day for herself and for 
religion when St. Francis, in doubt as to 
the work which God had called him to 
achieve, allowed her, a woman twenty- 
one years of age, to decide the destiny 
of his Order. 


Dramatic hours came to her in time 
of dreadful war when Umbria was 
ravaged by Saracen hordes in the army 
of Frederic II, and she, by her courage 
and coolness, saved her little flock and 
tiny convent from their cruel hands. 


Possibly to her the proudest time of 
her whole existence occurred when in 
the year before he died St. Francis, blind, 
broken by disease, sad at heart because 
of threatened ruin to his Order, took 
refuge with her at San Damiano. There, 
in the quiet convent garden, with her 
own hands she made him a cell of reeds, 
and tried to win back for him health 
and hope. She could not heal his tired, 
tortured body, but she and the flowers 
and the birds and Brother Sun, restored 
his spirit at last. It was in her presence, 
in the Refectory of San Damiano which 
still remains unaltered, after a long con- 
versation with Chiara, that the great 
Francis in sudden ecstasy sang for her 
his swan-song—"the finest religious 
poem" it has been asserted "since the 
Gospel ”—his “Song of the Creatures.” 
"It may well be," writes Father Cuthbert, 
"that the world owes this song in part 
to Claire's inspiring sympathy." Sabatier 
would go further: “The Canticle,” he 
says, "lacks one strophe; if it was not 


upon the lips of Francis, it .was surely 
in his heart: 


“ Be praiséd, Lord, for Sister Clara; 
Thou hast made her silent, active, and 
sagacious, 
And by her thy light shines in our 
hearts." 


April, 1935 THE 


LOG ` ч 5 


But, after all, St. Claire's Day of Days 
—although to be sure it was a night— 
that which was the turning point of her 
existence upon earth, that which reveals 
her character to us as does nothing else, 
was March 19th, 1212, when she fled from 
her home to place her life in her Master's 
hands. It was without doubt an elope- 
ment, secret and clandestine so far as 
her relatives were concerned, approved 
and planned by Francis himself before- 
hand, he being only thirty years of age, 
you may remember, Claire not yet eigh- 
teen. Thomas of Celano, official bio- 
grapher, monastic in soul, betrays much 
anxiety over this episode, comforts him- 
self by recording that Claire had two 
women chaperones with her! Our excel- 
lent Mrs. Oliphant, Victorian of Vic- 
torians, is really shocked. “It is an 
incident,’ she writes in her life of St. 
Francis, " which we can hardly record 
with satisfaction." This Guildhouse, I 
fear, will experience only joyous exhilara- 
tion, will greet with enthusiasm Claire of 
Assisi, first of the Revolting Daughters! 
Anyhow, we have to deal with a delight- 
ful mediaeval romance. There are the 
usual brutal male relatives who, it is 
said, had planned to force upon the 
eldest daughter of the Scifi house an 
uncongenial marriage. Claire fled at 
midnight dressed in the festal robes she 
had worn in the morning at the Palm 
Sunday service. She had to force her- 
self, miraculously (if you can believe it), 
through a blocked-up “ death-door " com- 
mon in the thirteenth century houses of 
Assisi and Perugia. With lanterns in their 
hands she and her companions faced the 
dreaded forest, inhabited by both banditti 
and demons, which then covered the 
Valley of Spoleto. Their destination was 
the little chapel or shrine of St. Mary 
of the Angels, rebuilt by Francis with 
his own hands, when he himself had 
received his final call in 1209, all things 
considered, perhaps the most sacred 
shrine in Europe. As they approached, 
the women were met by Francis and his 
Brothers Minor carrying torches. Then 


Claire knelt, still in her splendid clothing, 
before the little altar, while Francis read 
out the sacred Gospel texts which formed 


the basis of his Rule. She took the three 
customary vows of poverty, chastity and 
obedience, and the unusual vow of abso- 
lute Franciscan “no-possessions.” Нег 
hair was shorn away by Francis himself, 
and an hour later, clothed now in Francis- 
can habit and veiled, she was on her way 
to a neighbouring Benedictine nunnery 
as a temporary refuge. In vain her angry 
kinsmen tried to reclaim her : she shewed 
them her tonsured head, she was a bride 
of Christ, no longer Lady Clara of the 
Scifi, but Sister Claire of the Franciscan 
Order. Within a fortnight her sister, 
Agnes, joined her, and before “long 
Francis established the Poor Clares in the 
small convent of San Damiano outside 
the eastern gate of Assisi. 


Those are the bare facts of St. Claire's 
great day, March 19th, 1212. How shall 
we interpret them? I would like to 
emphasise, first of all, the amazing 
courage of these two. Clara Scifi was 
abandoning forever a life of riches and 
rank, of luxury and civilised culture in 
a feudal castle, for what? For the quiet 
and peace and assured comíort of a 
nunnery? Nothing of the kind. She 
had to risk, not poverty, but penury, 
destitution and starvation. There was no 
Franciscan Order for women to join. 
Francis as yet had no such idea in his 
mind, Claire had no certainty before her 
save hardship and peril For the rest, 
caring only, eagerly, passionately, for the 
following of the Poor Christ, as she called 
our Lord always, she threw herself in 
complete and unwavering trust at the 
feet of Francis to do with her as he 
would. 


But what shall we say of his courage? 
By ecclesiastical law only a Bishop could 
consecrate a nun, or admit to the veil. 
Francis was not even a priest—he never, 
indeed, entered the priesthood—he was 
only a cleric in minor orders, a deacon. 
Yet, in the case of St. Claire, he arrogated 
to himself episcopal rights and even dis- 
pensed with any novitiate, actually giving 
the veil to a girl of seventeen whom he 
had only known for a few weeks! 
It is all rather wonderful. More surpris- 
ing still, the Church authorities took no 
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action against him, and apparently winked 
at his irregularities. Father Cuthbert 
suggests that the Bishop of Assisi, his 
friend and counsellor, was acting with 
him and knew beforehand what was to 
happen at Portiuncula, but he gives no 
proof of it. Sabatier has a much more 
probable explanation. “ Such an act,” he 
writes, " ought to have drawn down upon 
its author all the censures of the Church, 
but Francis was already one of those 
powers to whom much is forgiven.” Or, 
we might say in a famous sentence of 
Dr. Jessopp, “ St. Francis was the John 
Wesley of the thirteenth century whom 
the Church did not cast out." 


* * * 


My time has almost expired. I have 
not said one half of what I want to say 
about St. Clara. But there is one subject, 
my last, which is too vital to be omitted, 
if you can bear with me for a few 
moments more. It is both difficult and 
delicate. I mean the personal relations 
of St. Francis and St. Claire. If I were 
not a coward, afraid of being misunder- 
stood, I would say in plain terms, their 
love story, their romance. It is a 
romance, not exclusively spiritual, partly 
human, but of a purity so high and 
mysterious that, as someone has finely 
written, “in holding it up to men one 
risks speaking to them in an unknown 
tongue, or even worse. The trouble is 
that we have no words for that which 
lay between Claire and Francis. In a 
thousand years of human records there 
is no story of affection between man and 
woman which can be placed in the same 
category as this save, perhaps, that of 
Dante and Beatrice, which after all 


belongs to the angelic sphere, not to the 
earth. 


Then, again, we can get little or no 
help from the old biographers, even the 
best of them. St. Francis, we must all 
surely see, was above his reporters. You 
will not get from Thomas of Celano, 
and still less from St. Bonaventura, any- 
thing but a miserable travesty of the 
relations of St. Francis to women. For- 
tunately, our two wisest modern bio- 
graphers, Sabatier and Father Cuthbert, 


differing widely about many things, 
founding themselves upon the witness 
both of the “ Mirror of Perfection" and 
the "Fioretti" agree that these two 
mediaeval saints, colleagues, co-leaders, 
in a mighty religious movement, gave to 
each other a strong, personal, ideal, 
human affection. 


I want to take up my stand on this. 
Here, after the end of the Dark Ages, 
in the days of chivalry and the Trouba- 
dours, at the beginning of the most 
wonderful new outpouring of the human 
spirit during ten centuries, you behold a 
man and a woman, both of them young, 
thirty and eighteen, both of them child- 
ren of this insignificant, trumpery Italian 
commune, which, however, breeds the nob- 
lest saints of Christendom, setting forth 
on a rash and perilous religious adventure, 
with the Church and the world banded 
against them. They believe passionately 
in a new theory and practice of Christian- 
ity. They are what we moderns call 
Christocentric. Their one supreme aim 
in life is to follow Christ and "to be 
made like unto Him," to share even His 
sufferings and, if permitted, to die as 
martyrs. In their mode of life, in their 
vows of poverty, celibacy and obedience, 
they are monastics. But they are 
prophets of a reformed monasticism. In 
utter defiance of the hateful, monstrous 
tradition of the monks from St. Augustine 
to St. Bonaventura, and afterwards, con- 
cerning womanhood, scorning the usual 
regulations separating completely monks 
and nuns, to the painful, perplexed and 
sometimes amusing embarrassment of 
timid old gentlemen like Thomas of 
Celano, they dared to give to one 
another, and never concealed it, a strong, 
enduring personal homage and affection, 
pure as the snow, warm as Umbrian sun- 
shine. Let us not misunderstand. In all 
Christendom there were at this time no 
more whole-hearted worshippers of the 
Christ, devoted, hard-living Christian souls 
than these two of Assisi, and their chief 
bond of union was their intense love of 
their Master. But you find in both of 
them what you seek in vain in all the 
annals of Monasticism, humanity—human- 
ity not in its weakness, its failings, its 
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sins, but in its naturalness, its innocent 
desires, its longing to love and to be loved. 
its passion for giving. So it came to pass 
that, after all, Francis and Claire were 
not really Monastics at heart, and it was 
a charming, fresh Garden of Eden, softly 
human, in which they dwelt. More than 
anything else on earth it is like a 
Paradiso picture by Fra Angelico. To 
illustrate it, let me quote a passage from 
the “ Little Flowers," which I believe to 
be true history. І ought to warn you, 
however, that the author of the most 
important and most recent life of St. 
Claire in English denounces it as a "story 
offensive to pious ears," "dear only to 
the hearts of Franciscan sentimentalists," 
“a slanderous story,’ which he only 
quotes because if he did not, some people 
would be sure to imagine that it is 
blacker than it really is! Some of us 
take it to be perhaps the divinest thing 
in the whole enchanting record of the 
Fioretti. 


* Whenas," it says, “St. Francis was 
at Assisi he oftentimes visited Santa 
Clara and gave her holy admonishments. 
And she, having exceeding great desire 
once to break bread with him, oft-times 
besought him thereto, but he was never 
willing to grant her this consolation. 
Wherefore his Companions beholding the 
desire of St. Claire, said unto St. Francis, 
*Father, it doth appear to us that this 
severity accordeth not with Christian 
charity; since thou givest not ear unto 
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Sister Clare, a virgin so saintly, so 
beloved of God.’ Then replied St. Francis, 
‘Doth it seem good to you that I should 
grant her prayer? It seemeth so like- 
wise unto me. But that she may be the 
more consoled, I will that the breaking 
of bread take place in St. Mary-of-the- 
Angels, for she hath been so long shut 
up in San Damiano that it will rejoice 
her to see again the House of St. Mary, 
where her hair was shorn away and she 
became the bride of Jesus Christ. And, 
therefore, let us eat together in the name 
of God к 


* 'Truest of all the Franciscans,” I said. 
Yes, and more. Franciscan history, half 
tears, half laughter, is bathed in beauty, 
suffused with poetry, all wondrous, well- 
nigh incredible. To me it seems some- 
times that the loveliest, most wondrous 
thing in it is the story of St. Claire, the 
woman-comrade of St. Francis, who loved 
him best and helped him most. 


* * * 


Books to Read 


1. "Life of St. Francis" by Paul 
Sabatier. (Hodder & Stoughton, 15/-.) 


2. "Life of St. Francis," by Fr. Cuth- 
bert. (Longmans, 5/-.) 

3. "Life of St. Claire of Assisi" by 
Gilliat Smith. (Dent, 12/6.) 


Books on St. Claire by Fr. Cuthbert 
and Fr. Robinson now out of print. 
Might be obtained second-hand. 
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еті walka among the pots and pipkins.”---St. Teresa 
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Lord of the pots and pipkins, since I have no time to be 

A saint by doing lovely things and vigilling with Thee, 

By watching in the twilight dawn, and storming heaven's gates, 
Make me a saint by getting meals, and washing up the plates! 


Lord of the pots and pipkins, please, I offer Thee for souls, 

The tiresomeness of tea leaves, and the sticky porridge bowls! 
Remind me of the things I need, not just to save the stairs, 

But so that I may perfectly lay tables into prayers. 


t 
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Accept my roughened hands because I made them so for Thee! 
Pretend my dishmop is a bow, which heavenly harmony 

Makes on a fiddle frying pan; it is so hard to clean, 

And ah, so horrid! Hear, dear Lord, the music that I mean! 


Although I must have Martha hands I have a Mary mind. 

And when I black the boots, I try Thy Sandals, Lord, to find. 

I think of how they trod our earth, what time I scrub the floor. 
Accept this meditation when I haven't time for more! 


s 
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Vespers and Compline come to pass by washing supper things 
And, mostly, I am very tired; and all the heart that sings 

About the mornings's work, is gone, before me, into bed. 

Lend me, dear Lord, Thy Tireless Heart, to work in me instead! 


My Matins are said overnight to praise and bless Thy Name 
Before-hand for to-morrow's work, which will be just the same; 
So that it seems I go to bed still in my working dress, 

Lord, make Thy Cinderella soon a heavenly Princess! 


s 
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Warm all the kitchen with Thy Love, and light it with Thy Peace! 
Forgive the worrying, and make the grumbling words to cease. 
Lord who laid breakfast on the shore, forgive the world which saith 
Can any good thing come to God out of poor Nazareth? 


y 
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Cecily Hallack 
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A Nev Township for Town Africans - - 


A Great Opportuni ty 


At our Festival Service last October in the Royal Albert Hall a collection was taken which was 
divided between the work of two L.W.H. members overseas—Dorothy Maud in Sophiatown, 
Johannesburg and Muriel Ellis in West Africa. We shall be printing an article by Muriel Ellis 
în the next number of the Log and below our readers will find a short account of the special 
part of Miss Maud’s work to which the L.W.H. gift was sent. Miss Maud writes as follows : 


“ My mother has told me of the wonderful 
gift of £20 from the Thanksgiving Service at 
the Albert Hall. I just don’t know how to 
thank the L.W.H. for this great help. It is so 
lovely of you to go on remembering me year 
after year, and helping on our work in this 
practical way. 


“ I was delighted to read the paper of the 
Thanksgiving Service which some kind Toc 
Emma sent out for me, and I’ve been using 
all its lovely readings and prayers a great 


N the main south road that leads 

from Johannesburg, twelve miles 

from town you may see rows of 

small tin-roofed cottages creep- 
ing over the edge of the hill. If you 
went inside you would see a neat and 
pleasant township being built at the rate 
of twelve houses per day, housing now 
over 6,000 people, and planned by the 
Municipality of Johannesburg to house 
80,000 of their town natives. These 
people are being compelled to leave town 
areas, and as these central districts are 
cleared out so will the population of 
Orlando grow until it equals the popula- 
tion of Bloemfontein (black and white). 


What of these Africans who are living 
and will live in Orlando? They are not 
the well-cared-for houseboy, nor the 
native of the mine compound. They are 
the town workers of a great city—carry- 
ing parcels, driving lorries, sweeping 
streets and shops, washing up in restau- 
rants, working in garages and factories— 
in general, supplying all the groundwork 
of essential labour without which Johan- 
nesburg, as a business centre, could not 
exist for a day. Many people feel they 
would be happier in the country and I 
agree with them; but the fact is that 
the gold which has made Johannesburg 


deal lately. They have helped me such 
a lot. 


“ If you have the chance will you thank the 
L.W.H. very deeply for me. Their help comes 
as such a lovely encouragement just when we 
need tt most, for we are just plunging into a 
new venture and starting to build another 
house in a new location at Orlando. Its name 
is Leseling, which means the House of Light, 
and I should love to feel it had the special 
prayers of L.W.H. as this place also has.” 


a great city attracts and needs a vast 
supply of native labour, not only for 
mining work but above ground; and we 
must face the truth that thousands of 
these natives have now made Johannes- 
burg their home—for better, for worse. 


Granted this fact, what sort of people 
do we want them to be? Shall we leave 
them (cut off as they are from all their 
tribal life and sanctions) to copy what- 
ever is most flashy and perhaps third- 
rate in the streets and shops of western 
civilisation? Or shall we give them 
something worth while copying, both in 
health and hygiene, as well as right 
thinking and behaviour? Shall we let 
the children think the most amusing 
thing is to dab lipstick in tight rounds 
on their brown cheeks; or shall we teach 
them the fun of making something well 
with their hands and playing decent 
happy games? 

One of the results of the so-called 
Civilised Labour policy of the Union 
Government is that many natives are 
now out of work, having been turned 
out to make room for white workers. 
This means that to-day in Orlando you 
may meet groups of elder boys and girls 
lounging about with nothing to employ 
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their unwanted leisure. How understand- 
able if they start to quarrel, or take to 
gambling in the dust with pennies, or 
plan to copy the latest finery they have 
seen in town. Is it not very desirable 
that someone should make it their busi- 
ness to provide interests for that leisure, 
letting those interests centre round their 
homes, through cooking, sewing, house- 
work classes; and also providing the 
wherewithal for healthy recreation? We 
have seen over and over again how a 
football has the power to lure boys from 
gambling and the knife. 


Moreover, there is much to-day which 
makes natives discontented and bitter; 
but they were never made to be either. 
They are a happy, carefree people, more 
ready to sing than frown, and with a 
great capacity for happy, faithful service. 
Cannot we put before them such ideals, 
that happy service of Africa may oust 
bitterness, and good fellowship with each 
other destroy discontent? 


Needs such as these cry out to us from 
every location along the Reef where town 
natives live together; but surely no place 
has a more compelling appeal than 
Orlando, for it is a new township, with 
a new generation of town Africans grow- 
ing up in a new environment. Orlando 
is still young, and still a-building. Now 
is the supreme moment to seize the 
opportunity and go in and start work on 
these lines, while minds are still forma- 
tive and traditions still to make. 


So it is that we feel a great concern 
upon our hearts to get work established 
there. Last February Miss Middleton 
started visiting the homes, and a Sunday 
School was started before anything else— 
a dinner bell being rung to announce the 
fact, and a cottage being used until the 
Church was built. To-day, thanks to a 
generous gift, that Church stands in the 
middle of the Location, and we hope a 
Day School will be started there very 
soon. We have also tried to provide 
interests for leisure by having two Clubs 
for girls of varying ages, where they 
learn to sew as well as to play games 
well. We hope soon to start regular 
classes in Cookery, Housework and Child 
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Welfare. Above all, this work gives the 
chance of getting into direct touch with 
individuals in their homes, and tryin 
to bring them nearer to Christ and His 
teaching. This is the aim and centre of 
all the work. 


The start has been encouraging, and 
the children are eager for anything that 
can be given; but we know by experience 
in Sophiatown how essential it is to live 
on the spot. We begged the Mayor to 
be allowed to live in the location cottages, 
but this was refused. So we want to 
build a house where two or three of us 
women may live just on the edge of the 
location, where we have been given two 
acres of ground by a generous Company. 
This house will be of the simplest, but 
it costs money to build and furnish, and 
so we are forced to beg. 


Money means power; lack of money 
means tied hands. The gold on which 
the world depends for business has 
brought the native from his home; it has 
cut him off from his tribe, leaving him 
changed, bewildered, often embittered, 
groping, groping for he knows not what. 
Are we going to leave him thus, or are 
we going to use the power we possess 
in our banks to help him? 


Our children were being taught about 
the Good Shepherd—the lesson started 
by talk about sheep and how they needed 
a shepherd to lead them to their food 
and drink. A small African looked up 
and said: “Sister, why have we no 


shepherd? We need someone to show 
us the way.” 


“ Why have we no shepherd?” Why 
has Orlando no shepherd? Why have all 
these children, growing up there, got no 
shepherd? Simply because people don't 
think enough to give money. Workers 
are longing to go there. We know very 
well that JESUS is only waiting for men 
to untie His Hands and Feet that He 
may come and lead the people of Orlando 
in the ways of righteousness. 

* * * 


_The following is an extract from a 
circular letter from Miss Maud of 
January 14th, 1935, and gives news of 
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the laying of the foundation stone of 
the new House at Orlando:— 


“The other great crown of the last 
year's thought and work was the laying 
of the Foundation Stone of Leseling 
(pronounced Laysayding in  Sesuto) 
meaning The House of Light, in Orlando 
on Holy Innocents’ Day. Peg had 
thought how lovely it would be to have 
a Eucharist on the open veld where the 
house is to be built, and Fr. Hill and 
Lady Clarendon, who was to lay the 
stone, had agreed; but, of course, every- 
thing depended upon the weather. It 
did not look too good the day before, 
and when I woke early on the morning 
of the 28th, after a night of rather 
devastating fears about the whole under- 
taking, I saw heavy black clouds from 
one horizon to the other and every possi- 
ble sign of set-in-rain. However, Peg 
and I piled the necessary things into the 
car, and as we went the clouds began to 
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puff away in a marvellous way, and by 
the time we had bumped our way over 
the veld on to the site the sun was glory- 
ing triumphant everywhere. With great 
joy we set up the altar and then Fr. 
Hill arrived and vested by the lorry, as 
his vestry, and later Elane came in our 
Ford piloting Her Excellency’s wonderful 
car (the chauffeur looking quite green as 
he followed obediently over the bare 
veld!) and various other cars with mem- 
bers of the Orlando Committee. Then 
came the Bishop, who pontificated, and 
altogether there were about fifty people 
there. We had the most perfect service, 
while the birds sang and the sun glittered 
on the new tin roofs of Orlando just over 
the brow of the hill. All the horrid fears 
of the night before disappeared in that 
triumphant sunshine, and I couldn’t fear 
that God meant us to go ahead, and that 
He would bless it and let it go on. So 
Leseling is now abuilding, and from now 
on will become a separate entity.” 


A bout Tyneside 


It will be read elsewhere In The Log that a worker has the appointed under 
the “Felling Scheme. The following 1s the main part of Monica Hill’s talk 
when the diamo was launched at the Family Gathering at the Festival in Oaober. 


OR two months in the summer I 

was up in the north, touring the 

area in the car with a very full 

programme which necessitated con- 
stant moving about, and one day, driving 
across the great span of the Tyne bridge 
at Newcastle for the umpteenth time, it 
struck me that one never sees the river— 
it is right down below. So next time I 
had a chance—pretty late one evening— 
I thought I would go and have a look 
at it. 


I wonder if you can visualise the place? 
From Durham the Great North Road runs 
up through the thick of the mining 
country until it hits Gateshead on the 
south bank of the Tyne where it drops 
down to the river, crosses it, and climbs 
the further bank right through the heart 
of Newcastle. Now, in Newcastle, as in 


many other towns, things look pros- 
perous enough on the surface and 
in the main streets, and one can live 
and work there without seeing or know- 
ing or caring at all about the conditions 
that prevail at one’s very doors. That 
night when I climbed down to stand on 
the banks of the Tyne I saw enough to 
give me furiously to think for the next 
three weeks. 


The way lay down a sheer precipice— 
a precipice covered with what might 
politely be called houses, but more 
accurately hovels. I remember vividly 
climbing down, down, down, those worn 
steps between tightly packed dwellings, 
picking my way among the dirty bare- 
foot children, and feeling ashamed to the 
very bottom of my heart. A woman's 
head suddenly appeared in a window 
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above me, and a good Tyneside voice told 
me quite explicitly a few facts about 
myself and the rich. I think it was mild 
considering. If I had been her I should 
have probably said the same and a good 
deal more besides, so I told her to keep 
her hair on, I did not understand but I 
quite agreed, and when she calmed down 
she came and sat on the steps and talked. 
Now there is something very humiliating 
about listening to somebody talking to 
you in your own native language and 
being absolutely incapable of understand- 
ing what is said to you. The northern 
speech is very difficult to unaccustomed 
ears because it is not only a dialect, but 
a dialect and an accent and an intonation! 


When eventually I did get down to 
the waterside I had a great time having 
races with old bits of board in the river 
with three small boys, but I also vowed 
by all that is holy that in so far as one 
poor person counts, that I would, re- 
membering what I had seen, do some- 
thing about it. The first thing to do was 
to see more, and after trying to find 
out who to ask I landed up in the offices 
of the Tyneside Council of Social Service 
and they took my education in hand. In 
the next few weeks I saw as much as I 
possibly could in the time of conditions 
on Tyneside and what social work is 
being done there, and I want to say at 
the outset that one comes away immense- 
ly impressed by the magnificent work of 
the Tyneside Council of Social Service. 
That work could be extended in every 
direction if only resources were available. 


. Now I am not trying to give you a 
journalistic account of " My Six Weeks 
in the North" or anything of that sort 
(as if anyone could learn anything about 
the north in six weeks!) : I just want to 
give you some facts about Tyneside and 
then say why they concern us, and lastly 
what we can do about it. 


We people in the south know so little 
about Tyneside and such places, that I 
hope you will forgive me if I explain 
in a very elementary fashion the geo- 
graphy. The Tyne divides the counties 
of Northumberland and Durham with 
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Newcastle and Gateshead facing each 
other across the river, and all the way 
down to the coast as far as Tynemouth 
on the north bank and South Shields on 
the south bank are strings of little 
industrial towns. It is about these little 
towns that I want to talk. They used 
to be, for the most part, small mining 
villages, but in the middle of last century 
when trade was booming, when Tyneside 
was flourishing on the race in armaments, 
these little places sprang up—squalid, 
ill-planned, congested—piling up a popu- 
lation for which there was never likely 
to be adequate employment. Meanwhile 
Tyneside prospered. The mines flourish- 
ed; the shipyards were busy building the 
world’s warships, and one firm alone was 
employing before the war twenty thou- 
sand men. But all the time, hand-in-hand 
with prosperity, went bad living condi- 
tions. What followed is well known... 
the war, trade depression, the closing of 
the mines and shipyards, the decay under 
their very eyes of the means of sub- 
sistence, unemployment, poverty, derelic- 
tion. You remember those lines of 
Francis Thompson :— 


“ Му harness piece by piece thou hast 
hewn from me 
And smitten me to my knees. 
I am defenceless utterly.” 


That is Tyneside. 


Some of us have become hardened to 
hearing the term “Depressed Areas.” 
We do well to think again what that 
means. Conditions which were always 
bad are ten times worse when there is 
absolutely no money in circulation. I 
went to one place called Newburn which 
depended entirely for its livelihood on 
an enormous steel works. That steel 
works is not only closed, but gone—rased 
to the ground. When I was there they 
were demolishing the last of the furnaces. 
Don't let us talk too glibly about a 

revival of trade," "things looking up 
on Tyneside In places like that the 
whole community is an unemployed 
community and is likely to remain so. 
Yet they have got to get on with life 
somehow. What resources have they? 
As far as money is concerned when all 
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essential expenditure has been met there 
is an average of about 2d. per week 
pocket money per man. You cannot do 
much on 2d. can you? Even so the cost 
of an adequate diet for one man for one 
week is 5/-. Up there the average spent 
does not exceed 3/-. However, money is 
not everything. What sort of places are 
they to live in? I can only say that 
there is no sort of civic beauty or dignity 
whatever—just row after row of mean 
houses, each housing far too many 
people. The official definition of over- 
crowding is more than two to a room. 
On that basis more than a quarter of a 
million people are overcrowded on the 
Tyne. They present the most dreary 
aspect, these men standing about at the 
street corners; children ragged, dirty, 
barefoot; women with shawls over their 
heads. These places house an exclusively 
labouring class community, and in con- 
sequence there is no social leadership 
at all They are utterly devoid of 
resources. No one lives in a place like that 
unless they have got to, or unless they 
have a motive sufficiently strong to make 
them want to live there. 


Now, what can be done? The Tyneside 
Social Service Council are already doing 
magnificent work. I visited many of 
their unemployment centres—men's and 
women's—and one can see that they have 
got in them, especially where the men's 
and women's clubs are running side by 
side, the germ of a new community life. 
The centres foster the most varied 
activities—from poultry keeping to the 
production of  Shakespearian plays, 
gardening, cobbling, fishing, carpentry, 
choirs, educational groups. Some of the 
centres have their own fishing boats on 
the Tyne. All possible avenues are being 
explored to find an outlet for these 
people's energies and interest. 


At one centre which I visited, at 
Hebburn, they had not got very good 
premises to start with, the one-time 
offices of a shipping company. That 


particular shipyard, now derelict, was 
built at a cost of one million pounds and 
only built one ship in all its days. The 
Tyneside Council appointed a man, Will 
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Suggett by name, an ex-miner who had 
graduated, to live in that town, and since 
then things have moved. He got hold of 
a disused Electric Power station and with 
the help of unemployed men has trans- 
formed it into a magnificent hall with a 
stage, dressing-rooms, classrooms, cloak- 
rooms, water laid on, drains laid, and has 
plans afoot now for playing fields to 
follow. This institute houses a musical 
society, two ladies’ choirs, a play centre 
for four hundred children, camping and 
rambling clubs, unemployed men’s and 
women’s clubs and educational classes in 
literature and economic history. That 
just shows what can be done by one per- 
son with character and initiative, and the 
point I want to make is that the same 
thing could be done again and again if 
only there were the leaders. 


When we hear of the depressed areas 
we generally think it means we are 
asked to give money: what I have tried 
to show you is that what is needed is 
not so much money as leaders, people. 
There comes to you to-day a call not 
to give money, but to give yourself. If 
you will come forward and offer your- 
self, the question of money is not going 
to stand in the way. Many of us think 
we would like to help; practically none 
of us have anything to give. But many, 
many of us have things to share—per- 
sonal gifts of love and leadership, of 
culture and education, of sympathy and 
understanding, which can only be shared 
if you will go to the people who need 
them. This is our Lamplighting Festival. 
What first lit these lamps? Unselfish 
service, unselfish sacrifice. Toc H at its 
best has always been a great recruiting 
base for volunteers for hard and costly 
jobs. Shall we, its League of Women 
Helpers, be anything less? 


Now, what can L.W.H. do about it? 
The proposal is this: to find a suitable 
volunteer who will go to Tyneside, open- 
eyed, knowing what she has to face, take 
a small workman's house in Felling (one 
of the small towns on the south bank 
of the Tyne) and settle down there for 
at least three years to share the life of 
Felling and to do what she can to 
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enrich it. We ask the membership to 
take up this scheme and to regard it as 
their own great corporate job, to back 
it up “all out," possibly to go and live 
alongside the worker and share her life 
and work for short or longer spells, and 
to help in any other way that offers. 
And because those of us who cannot 
give time will want to give in some small 
way of our substance we are devising a 
scheme of “ Friends of Felling " by which 
our shillings go in year by year as prac- 
tical evidence of our support. 


I want to emphasise that the job is 
going to be genuinely sacrificial. I am 
not expressing myself too strongly when 
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I say that the only possible motive for 
going to such a place (if you really know 
what it is going to be like) is sheer love 
of God. The way in which we answer 
this call will be a true test of whether 
the spirit of L.W.H. is indeed the spirit 
of Christ. 


* Jesus, Whose lot with us was cast, 
Who saw it out from first to last, 
Patient and tender, fearless, true, 
Carpenter, vagabond, felon, Jew, 
Grant us to gain and keep and feel 
Such hearts of love, such spirits of 

steel.” 
M.O.H. 


The Friendly Book 


LL of us, all sensible folk that 

is, count books among our good 

friends. What is jollier than an 

armchair by the fire with an 
enthralling novel, especially if the fire- 
light shines on the cheery backs of rows 
of books in the shelves by the wall. 

But books can be friends not only in 
catering for our amusement and relaxa- 
tion. They can help us with the sterner 
business of living, too. They make it 
possible for us to consult when we will 
the wise men of the past and present, and 
to draw upon their experience and know- 
ledge. 


Life is terribly puzzling sometimes. 
There are moments when we just can’t 
help thinking: What is life for? Why 
are we here? Does it mean anything? 
Is there a God? What happens when 
we die? Who was Jesus? Is religion 
really relevant to life as we have to live 
it in these days? Are the moral rules of 
our grandmothers just irrational taboos? 
Why should we be “good”? Is 
Christianity played out? 


The friendly book can help us to find 
the answers. Of course, I admit at once 
that many religious books are too ‘ pious’ 
for anything, fusty, sentimental, unreal. 


We have all suffered from them. And 
some religious books may be all right for 
the high-brow, but they are too learned 
for the likes of us. And some are too 
expensive. 


But there are books about Christianity 
and its meaning for men and women 
to-day which avoid all these difficulties, 
which are written by real authorities and 
are yet readable and cheap. I am not 
suggesting that the Student Christian 
Movement Press has any monopoly of 
them, but we certainly have a good many 
on all sorts of subjects, at all sorts of 
prices, which can pass the test. 


Take our Shilling Series, for instance. 
These are books which came out first at 
much higher prices and have won their 
way to popularity. It contains Christ's 
Revelation of God, by the Archbishop of 
York; The Significance of Jesus, by Dr. 
W. R. Maltby, the well-known Methodist ; 
Moral Adventure,by Canon В.Н. Streeter ; 
The Christiams Alternative to War, by 
Leyton Richards ; and that amazing auto- 
biography, A Gentleman in Prison. And 
several more. 


Or there is our Torch Library, a really 
attractive series of 3/6 volumes in plea- 
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sant green covers. In Everyday Religion, 
by the Bishop of Croydon, better known 
to many oí us as E. S. Woods, you will 
find discussed such topics as Work, 
Recreation, Money, Sex, Health and 
Beauty. In Christian Social Reformers of 
the Nineteenth Century there are bio- 
graphical studies and portraits of such 
famous men and women as Wilberforce, 
Shaftesbury, Dickens, Florence Nightin- 
gale, William Morris and George Cadbury. 
You could nearly fill a shelf with the 
Torch Library if you bought them all, 
and a very nice looking shelf, too. 


I wonder if you know Herbert Gray's 
books? There is no one to whom I would 
rather go for sympathetic advice. Men, 
Women and God (3/-) deals with sex 
relations. Finding God (2/6) is about 
reality in religion and the way to it. 
About People (3/6) discusses all sorts of 
human difficulties and perplexities. 


Few men equal Leslie Weatherhead for 
simple and vital writing about religion. 
His Discipleship (4/- and 2/6) is a book 
about the Christian life that you would 
welcome. 


Do you like poetry? We have two 
collections that will show you how good 
religious poetry can be. The Jesus of the 
Poets, by L. R. Gribble (4/-); and, 


Through the Christian Y ear: Poems Old 
and New, by G. F. Bradby and J. W. 
Hunkin (3/-). 


“Bubbling humour and whimsical 
imagery” doesn't sound like a religious 
book, but that is what a reviewer said 
about 7s Christianity Done For? by 
McEwan Lawson (3/6). It will make you 
laugh, but it will also make you think 
and remember. 


Do biographies appeal to you? If so, 
I can recommend the following three: 
Aggrey of Africa, Edwin Smith's story 
of this great personality (7/6 and 3/6); 
Kagawa, by William Axling, a thrilling 
account of one of the most remarkable 
men now living (6/-); and Ronald Ross: 
Dragon-Slayer, by J. O. Dobson, which 
tells of his tireless research into the 
causes of malaria and its consequent 
prevention (3/6). 


Of course, the real trouble of an article 
like this is that one doesn't know where 
to stop. But the editor will be taking 
steps about that if I don't. So let me 
suggest that you ask to see S.C.M. books 
in a library, or a bookshop, or write to 
us at 58, Bloomsbury Street, W.C.1, for 
a list. Or, better still, pay us a visit 
there and look at them all at your leisure. 

Hugh Martin. 


OOOD FRIDAY MAGIC 


Once agaín the ancient wonder 
Of this Day of days is seen, 
And the earth in all the splendour 


Of her springtime’s vivid green 


Yields the magic hope from under 
All despair that once has been. 
©: 
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N the eve of Armistice Day some 
eighty Pilots from London and 
the Provinces met for their 
Annual Conference at No. 15 
Tower Hill. The opening words of the 


first speaker stressed at once the purpose 
of this yearly gathering: "Pilots are 
responsible for what people in L.W.H. 
are going to think." 


We are often reminded—though not 
more oíten than we need—that Service 
is not the sole end of Toc H; it is but 
one part of the perfect round. And if it 
is to be of the quality whereby the 
Kingdom of God is advanced, it must 
be the fruit of right Fellowship, and 
perhaps, first of all, of Fairmindedness. 
Probably the greatest task to which God 
has called the L.W.H. at this time, is to 
use her unique opportunities in the 
shaping and directing of public opinion 
to such issues as shall build up His 
Kingdom here on earth. 


This year it was with the Third Point 
of the Compass most in mind, that the 
deliberations of the Conference were 
planned. Its purpose was to place in 
right relationship the ideal and the real, 
to emphasise once again that, in the 
world of action, it is the spiritual that 
is the most practical So, first, “ Our 
responsiblity to the world." 


It was fitting that, on the eve of 
"Armistice Day, the subject of the first 
session should be “‘ To Conquer Hate '— 
The Attitude of L.W.H. towards the 
present European Unrest." Mrs. Macken- 
zie was in charge of this session, and 


gave us richly of her deep thinking and 
wide experience. 


"It is useless," she reminded us, “to 
blink our eyes to the fact that Europe 
to-day is in a state of greater unrest 
than it has been at any time since the 
Armistice. How can that unrest be 
solved without another war? 


"No good can come from war; it is 
entirely destructive and wasteful Yet 
many, mainly those too young to have 
experienced its horrors, too devoid of 
imagination to visualise the wreckage of 
human life and morals involved, talk 
glibly of ‘the next war. Too often it 
is only the heroism and endurance called 
forth by war that is remembered. It is 
a stern fact that at least half of the 
domestic, social and moral tragedies of 
1934 have their roots in the cataclysm of 
1914. Peace demands a heroism no less 
exacting than that of war; to build 
bravely to-day calls forth qualities as 
enduring and as sacrificial as did ever the 
years of carnage and destruction. 


"''To Conquer Hate'—very seldom is 
there hate without a cause. The war 
spirit is engendered mainly by two things, 
Fear and Ignorance. Europe to-day is 
frightened, and not without cause. Bitter 
remembrance, smouldering resentment, 
are the parents of suspicion and fear. 


* No invader, for centuries, has set foot 
on our coasts, no hostile neighbour can 
peer across our frontiers. From our 
island solitude it is not easy to visualise 
the ever present fear of invasion, once 
experienced, at any moment again 
possible. On the Continent that remem- 
brance, that fear, is ever present. 


“There is very real need for us to 
cease talking vaguely and grandly about 
the League of Nations, or Disarmament, 
or Pacifism, and instead to acquaint our- 
selves with facts. As individuals, in our 
contribution to the stream of public 
opinion, we must not only have a point 
of view, but also be sufficiently well- 


informed to be able to express and 
uphold it. 


“Could it not be a very real job of 
service for someone in every Unit to 
undertake to read the Times day by day 
and to ‘pot’ her reading for the Branch 
information? Lectures on European 
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subjects are available from time to time 
in many centres. Do we avail ourselves 
of them? And do we follow our reading 
and our lectures with worthwhile discus- 
sion? Knowledge of a foreign language 
and holidays abroad are within reach of 
many, and help enormously to our under- 
standing of another’s point of view. 
Probably here the British have a unique 
opportunity in acting as 'interpreters' 
between one nation and another. 


* Present difficulties seem to be well- 
nigh insuperable: but a spiritual force 
can conquer. Material threats cannot be 
stopped by material needs; scientific 
methods of defence cannot prevent 
scientific attack. Only a change of spirit 
can be effective. And to that every single 
one of us can contribute. Again and 
again in history has material force gone 
down before spiritual attack. It is in 
the realm of the spirit alone that the 
Peace of the World can be attained.” 


The discussion that followed this most 
thought-provoking address called forth 
many more practical suggestions which 
it is to be hoped will be carried further. 
It is a lead we have been needing. When 
discussion of the “ next war ” is becoming 
a commonplace it is well that we in 
Toc H should be reminded, with emphasis, 
of our sacred trust as Peace Makers. 


The second session, after tea, under 
Wuft’s leadership, was spent in corporate 
self-examination. “At What are we 
Aiming in L.W.H.?” was the subject 
of meditation. 


The company was divided into groups 
—luckily No. 15 is well provided with 
“ corners ”!—and, armed with a fearsome 
battery of soul-searching questions, a 
most strenuous half-hour was spent in 
the endeavour to assess the value of 
various phases of L.W.H. corporate life 
and activity. They were mainly taken 
from “Toc H Under Weigh,” new edition, 
where solution also may be sought. They 
are commended to units for further 
consideration. 
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Despite the variety of questions, when 
folk re-assembled to present their find- 
ings, it was obvious that the common 
denominator was still the same—that 
what we think is more important than 
what we do, that the practical can only 
be of value when it is rooted in the 
spiritual. 


The third session, “Pilgrimages,” provi- 
ded a delightful interlude, and yet still 
in keeping with the main theme. Major 
Slessor came to talk, in his inimitable 
way, about the Old House, how it began, 
and of the part it plays to-day in focus- 
sing the ideal for which Toc H stands. 


The tradition of the Past becomes a 
meaningless sentimentality unless it is 
enshrined in the active life of the move- 
ment to-day. There is nothing that can 
more vividly assess the quality of life 
in which Toc H was born, than a Pilgrim- 
age to the Old House. It is a spiritual 
experience that can be conveyed in no 
other way, and without which the life 
of any member is the poorer. To go on 
pilgrimage to Poperinghe is a privilege 
not to be lightly grasped: to let it go 
by is to miss incalculable riches. 


After supper came the fourth session: 
“The Ideal Passed On—The Training of 
Pilots.” If the Pilots are primarily 
responsible for the right thinking of the 
membership, the holding up of the ideal, 
it is essential that they should have some 
training in leadership themselves. So 
some of the District Pilots began by 
enunciating some of the ways in which 
they were endeavouring to help towards 
this end. This piece of the programme 
was labelled, “ Ме say how we do it— 
or don't do it" The D.P.’s having 
supplied the first half, the latter part, 
obviously was to be contributed by the 
rank and file! But beyond an anonymous 
general assertion that they'd "had no 
training" they refused any detailed 
indictment! Lest, however, a suspicion 
of sinful pride might lurk in any -breast, 
Gertrude Bolton followed with a counsel 
of perfection that left no sort of doubt 
that the best efforts after all were far, 
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far short of standard. Her address was 
at once a tonic and a spur. 


“The office of Pilot,” she suggested, “has 
often been encircled with a false halo. 
In a sense, every member is a pilot, for 
each is responsible for some part of the 
corporate spirit and every member is able 
to help at least one other member in the 
unit. Rarely is the value of sponsorship 
rightly recognised: sponsors should be 
responsible for much which pilots are 
now attempting and which they often 
have not time to do well. 


Ideally the pilot's office should not be 
defined, nor should it be necessary for 
the Branch to know who the pilot is. 
The right people are doing it already 
without a label. 


Pious, self-satisfied, domineering folk 
should never be chosen for pilotage, but 
rather those who are self-disciplined. In 
selecting possible pilots look for a plus 
personality, the member who has already 
accepted responsibility, who is capable of 
making a choice in a time of difficulty, 
who is least swayed by the opinion of 
others. Such a person needs little train- 
ing: she is already training herself. 


This self-training involves, first of all 
an understanding of self, a facing up to 
flaws of character and a recognition and 
development of gifts there by nature. 
There is no rich personality if there is 
no room for development of natural gifts; 
it is the background against which the 


foreground of everyday action 
function. 


can 

There is a danger in talking too much. 
Talk tends to dissipate action. It is easy 
to imagine one has done what, in fact, 
has not gone beyond words. Avoid 
doping self with the trappings of Toc H 
or of Religion; sentimentality again, is 
apt to usurp the place of reality. To 
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lead others we must know the sort of 
life lived by those we would help, and 
so, with knowledge, be able to make 
judgment. 


There is need for much more study 
here than is common — Psychology, 
Sociology and Biography should form 
part of ones’ regular reading, as well as 
a well-informed daily paper (a good 
weekly if there is no time for this), 
periodicals of the standard of Punch and 
The Listener and good novels. For self- 
expression a hobby, preferably a crait, 
should be pursued. 


A spirit of exploration is necessary, 
too. So much time is occupied with 
meetings which might more profitably 
be spent in seeing life at first hand, 
enriching personal experience, reaching 
out to the unknown, learning to find the 
spiritual at work in diverse places and 
in unexpected guise.” 


And so, with a little more general 
discussion, our Conference ended. Mac 
had been our most sympathetic Chairman 
throughout as she is our wise leader 
always. It was just right that, before 
we parted, she should gather up for us 
much that was in our hearts by leading 
us in Family Prayers at All Hallows. 

“itching wagons to a star!” 


"Bring me my chariot of fire "—we 
often sing in Toc H. Was Blake think- 
ing, when he wrote, of the vision of that 
other seer by the waters of Chebar? In 
Ezekiel's vision the Living Creatures are 
of the heavens, but the Wheels with 
which they are mystically yoked, touch 
the earth. “ Whither the Spirit was they 
went. ... They went upon their four 
sides. They turned not when they went. 


And they went every one straight 
forward." 


Can we take back in this, too, a parable 
for Toc H? 
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The W ood 


I rode abroad one day 
And all the earth was gay; 
The birds their way were winging, 
My horse’s step was springing, 
And I myself was singing 

For it was middle May. 


I rode into a wood 

Which did not feel so good; 

The firs and pines were sighing, 

The wood-pigeon was crying, 

My good horse started shying— 
I felt in doleful mood. 


“ O firs and pines,” said I, 
“Why must you sough and sigh?” 
I heard the trees replying, 
“In the world are children crying, 
Mothers weeping, sinners sighing, 
Souls and bodies daily dying, 

And the gay world passes by." 


I rode with troubled mind— 
How blind I'd been, how blind! 
I should be up and fighting, 
Surely such wrong needs righting, 
The lamp of Love wants lighting, 
And there's Peace on earth to find. 
J.M. 
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The Laundry 


THE, LOG ITSELF. 
Johannesburg. 
Dear Editor, 

Following Hammersmith's discussion on " Do 
you read the Log,” may I submit some South 
African views, taking advisedly, a critical 
standpoint. 


The Log, as it stands, smacks too much of 
the Sunday School. Its pages are full of smug 
complacency; there is no challenge, nothing to 
make us think; little to convey anything of 
Toc H ideas to “ outsiders”; almost no criticism 
of ourselves. 


To remedy these things, I would suggest the 
following :— 
(1) Monthly Issues. 

A quarterly publication can never hold 
the readers’ interest as a monthly does. 
This would presumably require reduced 
cost of production, cheaper paper, etc. 
and advertisements if necessary. 

(2) More Conference Reports. 

These are particularly valuable to over- 

seas units and are almost our only means 


of keeping abreast of current thought in 
England. 


(3) Return of "The Laundry" 
This would be dependent on monthly 


issue. You cannot retain interest in 
correspondence which only appears 
quarterly. 


(4) More Provocative and Critical Articles. 


This, I realise, depends entirely on the 
members. 


(5) Only Summarised Reports from Units. 

Present unit reports contain a lot of 
unnecessary padding. Jobs are the chief 
item of interest to others, and these could 
be reported in regular annual or bi-annual 
surveys of the whole family. Either devote 
one issue per year to this, or review one 
area in each issue. 

(6) Family Coach, etc. 

Print. articles of this kind and news 
which is not of interest overseas, only 
quarterly, as at present. 

Yours in the Family, 


B. M. Bell-John. 


Lurgan. 
Dear Editor, 

I am one of those who read " The Log" from 
cover to cover—and enjoy it—therefore I was 
very interested in the article "Do you Read 
the Log" in October's issue of that paper. 


I certainly do not agree with the Hammer- 
smith members re “The Log" being "un- 
appealing to the eye" and far from having the 
"look of dry reports and committees" I think 
every article is of real worth, instructive and 
very helpful. I should be sorry indeed to see 
“The Log" brought to the level of an "easy 
to read" magazine with "snappy" articles. I 
agree, however, that the addition of a corres- 
pondence column would be a great asset, and I 
hope this letter will be a first contribution to 
the reopening of " The Laundry." 


Yours, etc., 
“Wee Free.” 


THE PRAYER OF ST. IGNATIUS. 


Dear Editor, 

Tubby once wrote to the “ Journal” to combat 
the subtle heresy that was creeping into Toc H 
in the use of the word “hearts” instead of 
"wills" in the last sentence of the Toc H 
Prayer. I am, therefore, emboldened to ask if 
another error of common occurence may like- 
wise be abolished. Whether the error is of 
equal danger or not, is for you to judge. But 
at least it is just as well to know to Whom 
one is praying! 


The prayer known to Toc H as the L.W.H. 
Prayer and beginning, "Teach us, good Lord, 
to serve Thee as Thou deservest—” was corn- 
posed, I believe, by St. Ignatius Loyola, and is 
addressed to our Lord. Yet, time and time 
again, this prayer is used by Padres and others, 
both in and out of Toc H with the ending— 
“through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen." 


. Surely this prayer should be ended (as it 18 
in the “Treasury of Prayers and Praises 2 
with a simple "Amen." If another ending 15 
required, it may be ended (as in Tubby's Leprosy 
Campaign Prayer, also addressed to our Lord) 
with the words, “ for Thy Name's sake. Amen 
Sometimes it may be fitting to use the liturgica 
ending to a Collect addressed to our Lord— 


(Continued at foot of opposite page 
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The King’s Silver Jubilee 


There 18 little need to emphasise the duty of sharing in celebrating the King's 
Silver Jubilee. We are, however, printing in The Log the following suggestions 
(incorporated ina memorandum which has been sent out to Toc H) with the permis- 
sion of То H. We hope L. И.Н. will apply the suggestions to themselves with 
proper modifications. We should aim specially at helping to make the Jubilee 
memorable to the children, and backing up the Prince of Wales’ appeal to assist 


in the training of boys and girls. 


N view of the coming Silver Jubilee 

of H.M. The King, the Central 

Executive of Toc H issue the follow- 

ing suggestions for the guidance of 
members and units. 


1. The Home Secretary has already 
announced the King's desire that the 
celebrations should be on a local basis. 
The occasion is one in which Toc H 
members can best take such part as 
they are individually able to do as 
members of that larger family of the 
peoples of the Empire of which the 
King, in his own words used on Christ- 
mas Day “ may be regarded as in some 
true sense the head." The last thing 
Toc H would desire is that it should 
arrange any specifically Toc H celebra- 
tions which might give colour to the 
suggestion that it is using the occasion 
to advertise Toc H. 


2. In connection with local celebra- 
tions, particularly with regard to child- 
ren, there will doubtless arise many 
opportunities for personal service, in 
which Toc H members can bear a real 
part. 

3. In the case of units which feel 
a desire that Toc H as a family within 
the larger family should have some 


The Prayer of St. Ignatius (continued) 
"Who livest and reignest with the Father in 


specific celebration of its own, the 
suggestion is commended that they 
might arrange to meet on the night of 
Monday, May 6th, and listen to the 
King's broadcast message to the 
Empire. The Ceremony of Light held 
on such an occasion in their own room 
might well be a special opportunity for 
the rededication of each member to 
deeper personal service to his fellow- 
men, in the light of His Majesty’s 
example of twenty-five years unceasing 
service to his peoples. 


4. The appeal launched by H.R.H. 
the Patron for the Nation to take in 
hand the training of its youth on a 
much greater scale than before is 
likely to result in a considerable exten- 
sion of the work of youth organisa- 
tions. King George's Jubilee Trust 
will supply the sinews of a beneficient 
war against the forces of demoralisa- 
tion. Its conduct will require a steadily 
increasing number of trained volun- 
teers. The part of Toc H in this living 
memorial of these twenty-five years of 
His Majesty's reign, is surely to make 
ready by training within the life of 
Toc H and specifically in the technique 
of boys' work, men who will help to 
carry this great design to fruition. 


(In the small card printed for the use of 


the Unity of the Holy Spirit, ever One God, Е impl 
aS ной end BPA mente L.W.H. members, the prayer is ended simply 
with an “Amen”: in our Festival Service last 


Yours sincerely, 
A.K.B. October the liturgical ending was used.—Ed.) 
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Take Note ! 


Felling. Miss Margaret Millar, M.A.,has 
been appointed to work in Felling under 
the L.W.H. Tyneside scheme. She has 
had much experience of social work in 
many places, including Edinburgh, Lon- 
don, Manchester, Newcastle and Toronto. 
She is taking up her work almost 
immediately. 

SNC `< 

In reply to the note in the January 
number of the Log concerning the dis- 
appearance of Festival Service books from 
All Hallows, several repentant members 
have endeavoured to make amends. We 
thank them very much, and wish that 
there were more like them. 

ч € ` 
Members who are going overseas for 
either long or short periods are invited 
to inform L.W.H. Headquarters so that 
they may, if possible, be put in touch 

with overseas units of L.W.H. 

€ ч € 
Next June Mrs. Ellison hopes to make 
a visit to L.W.H. in Southern Africa, 
being absent from this country for about 
six months. Monica Hill goes with her. 
€ € EU 


Members of West Ham L.W.H. would 


willingly send copies of the Тос H Journal 
and the L.W.H. Log to any fellow mem. 
bers who require the same. Please write 
to Miss A. Turner, 106 Holbrook Road, 
West Ham, E.15. 
` € 6 

London Тос H Sports. Toc H have 
invited the L.W.H. to take part in their 
Athletic Sports which are to be held on 
the Sports Ground at New Barnet on 
May 25th. It is hoped that all athletic- 
ally minded members will take advantage 
of this and send in their entries to W. J. 
Musters, 47 Francis Street, S.W.1. 


The Family Coach runs this quarter as 
follows :— 


Palmers Green ѓо Leytonstone. 
Romford to Preston. 
Colwyn Bay to Yenton. 
Blackburn to Hammersmith. 
Deeside to Broxbourne. 
Wallasey to Carlton. 
Chesterfield to Derby. 

Belfast іо Lincoln. 
Aberdeen to Cardiff. 


West Sheffield to 
Tunbridge Wells fo 
East Ham to 


Carshalton B. 
Handsworth A. 
Gateshead. 


The Usefulness or Otherwise, of a District Team 


T seems to me that the chief func- 
tions of a District Team is as Liason 
Officer between Headquarters in 


- Town and the isolated units of the 
District concerned. 


Toc H can be compared with the 
human body, and its workings. There 
must be a central control of the life-blood 
of the movement—+.e, Headquarters—but 
the body can only be kept healthy and 
efficient for its work if the main arteries 
—4e., the Area and District Committees 
and Teams—are doing their share of the 
work and so keeping fully alive and 
vigorous the various limbs—.e., units. 


Now how is this to be accomplished ? 
The District Team should: 


1. Be kept posted of all new ideas, 
literature, etc., by Headquarters. 

2. Read and think as much as possible, 
and always on broad lines. 

3. Be ready to advise individually or 
collectively any unit or members. 

4. Fit itself to train officers by running 
training week-ends, etc. 

5. Keep the broad view before the 
main body through well-run rallies, 
etc. 


THINK FAIRLY. 


In my opinion there is only one way 
of carrying out this, that is by frequent 
meetings, and by giving the larger halt 
of each meeting to discussion. Without 
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discussion life is impossible; without dis- 
cussions, whether between individuals or 
between nations, there can be neither 
freedom nor growth, and the future must 
thereby forfeit all its radiance. 


SUBJECTS FOR DISCUSSION. 

1. Log and Journal. Surely no Team 
member can consider herself worthy 
of the service laid upon her if she 
does not read intelligently each num- 
ber as it comes out. Discussion 
broadens and deepens the know- 
ledge acquired by reading. These 
are our books-of-words, our written 
rule, our message from our leaders, 
our news of our wide family, in 
short the chronicles of the growth 
of our movement. 

2. Salient points to make in explaining. 

(a) The history of Toc H. 

(b) The Ceremony of Light. 

(c) The Ceremony of Initiation to 
membership. 

(d) Distribution of essential work 
between various officers. 

(e) Four Points of the Compass. 

(f) Main Resolution. 

(g) Toc H and L.W.H. Prayer. 

(h) The relative importance oí 
thinking and serving in Toc H. 

. Personalities in Toc H. 

L.W.H.as the Complement of Toc H. 

. Rotary and its work. 

The League of Nations. 

. The life of the community. Local 
civic work. 

(a) Housing schemes. 

(b) Water and drainage. 

(c) Gas. Electric Light. 

(d) Public Library. 

(e) Public Parks. Baths. 

(f) Hospital. District Nursing. 

8. Central Government Work. County 

Council. 

(a) Roads. 
(b) Poor Law administration. 
(c) Care of Blind. 
(d) Health Committee. Clinic. 
(e) Elementary Education. 
9. European history and its bearing 
upon modern wants. 
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10. Toc H and its relationship to 
Politics. 

11. Toc H and its relationship to 
Religion. 

12. Toc H as an International Force 
for Good. 


TO LOVE WIDELY. 


Organisation is essential to get the 
best value out of every situation. Lack 
of it makes for irritation and wasted 
opportunities, but the thing that matters 
most, and without which Team, Com- 
mittee, or unit must sink into oblivion, is 


VISION. 


Looking back through the centuries, 
every great movement, whether religious, 
or otherwise, has always had a leader, a 
man or woman of Vision and strong 
personality. Whether it be Jeanne d'Arc 
or Mussolini, St. Francis of Assisi or 
Florence Nightingale, each and all were 
inspired by a clear vision and strong 
purpose to carry out their life's work. 


I am sometimes fearful that lacking 
this we may yet fail to achieve our 
purpose. 


Is it not possible that this need may 
yet be met from amongst our rank and 
file? If so, there is only one way open 
to us, to develop latent possibilities by 
knowledge and activity, and so bring 
them to full fruition. This surely is work 
for a District Team? 

The fault, dear Brutus, lies not in 
our stars, 

But in ourselves, that we are under- 
lings. 

I, personally, put more faith in the 
sound foundations laid by well-run study 
circles than in anything else. I believe 
that the Team working in conjunction 
with the Pilots, who know the individuals 
of their units thoroughly, can build well 
and strongly, for the present and future 
good of both individuals and the main 
body. If we could only remember: 

Not wherethe wheeling systems darken, 

And our benumbed conceiving soars— 

The drift of pinions, would we hearken, 

Beats at our own clay-shuttered doors. 

L.A.M.M. 


a, 
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News of the Family 


EAST MIDLANDS AREA. Ee 
Lamps were lighted from this Area 1 
the last Festival, those of Peterboroug 
and Rowditch, and the former has since 
been dedicated in Peterborough Cathe- 
dral. Jobs are going on well, and hospital 
visiting, clubs of various kinds, the adop- 
tion of an unemployed man's family, and 
helping with the Personal Service League 
seem to keep the units busy. One or two 
District gatherings have been held, two 
outstanding ones being those held in the 
Nottingham District, when Padre Coleman 
gave a very inspiring talk on Toc H in 
relation to daily life, and in the Leicester 
District when Mrs. Edwards gave a 
delightful talk on her Canadian tour. The 
Sunday aíter the Toc H Festival cele- 
brations last December will long be 
remembered in Leicester, when they 
entertained several members from Head- 
werters and enjoyed much helpful talk 
zá discussion. These two Districts have 
iso held very successful Training Days 
zd Week-ends which have been very 
uzuleting and helpful. On Michaelmas 
ay 2 District service was held in Derby 
ts which many members and their friends 
came. This was followed by a supper 
and entertainment which seemed to prove 
how good it is not only to work together 
but to play together as well. Last June 
seems a long time ago, but the Area 
Rally held in Derby will be remembered 
for a longer time than this. There was 
a larger gathering than usual and mem- 
bers from the various units gave accounts 
of their work and progress and asked for 
and received help and advice on many 
problems. After tea several papers wer 
discussed, but unfortunately these Proved 
so interesting that some of the pro- 


gramme had to be cut in 
certain of hearin et 


tening talk, Hi 
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KENT DISTRICT, fe 


usual account of their eling that the 


jobs, Training 
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Days, Rallies, and other L.W.H. activities 
are not of so much interest to others as 
to themselves, hope that this description 
of the “ Team System ” will interest and 
perhaps help other Districts. All the 
members and probationers of a unit are 
asked to join one of four Teams: ie, 
the Fellowship Team, Service Team, 
Study Team, and District Team. These 
names really describe themselves, and 
each one is under the leadership of one 
member of the unit. Their object is to 
make each individual feel some respon- 
sibility for the successful running of the 
unit, and they are a very real help to 
the Executive Committees. It is hoped 
through this system to bring out the 
individual contributions to Toc H, and so 
by adding a little glimmer to that first 
ray of light which shone from the Upper 
Room in Talbot House help it to grow 
into a brilliance which will shine through- 
out the world. 


LINCOLNSHIRE AREA. Co-operation 
seems to have been one of the chief aims 
of this Area during the last year—co- 
operation in jobs and in recreation. 
Various team meetings have been held 
when ideas and difficulties were discussed 
and there has been much inter-visiting 
between units. Boston Group have begun 
à new venture in co-operation with 
Toc H, that of running a mixed socíal 
club on Sunday evenings, and they hope 
much good will come of this. They also 
did the catering for the children's party 
at Christmas, and in return Toc H gave 
invaluable and wiling help with the 
delivery of numerous Christmas parcels. 
Other activities seem to be going well in 
reet of the Area. Horncastle received 
their Rushlight from Miss Bolton last 
MED Monon, the village group, have 
fen trying to share the joys of the 
country with those living in towns; and 
Гапсоіп have been learning about the 
Vàrious activities in their own city. 
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NORTHERN AREA. Assuming that 
no news has been good news, a budget 
of glad tidings will be expected from this 
Area now that it has appeared in print, 
and so here are some of the good items 
of news. Bishop Auckland has been 
promoted to Group status and is feeling 
much inspired and encouraged, and two 
" young hopefuls" went on the Pilgrim- 
age to Poperinghe last year. The flying 
visits paid to the Area by Mrs. Ellison 
and Mrs. Edwards were greatly appre- 
ciated, and during Miss Hill's six months 
stay in the north she was able to visit 
each unit at least once. The co-operation 
between Toc H and L.W.H. went a great 
step forward as the result of a Training 
Day organised by the J.A.C. During the 
winter six Training Nights for the 
L.W.H. were held, the Area Padre and 
Secretary of Toc H giving talks on 
Toc H from its beginning. As a final 
item of good news, the Northern Festival 
must be mentioned as a very delightful 
affair. The service was held in Durham 
Cathedral, and “ High Tea" followed in 
the ancient Guildhall, with generations 
of bygone City Fathers smiling, or 
frowning, upon the assembled company 
from their gilt frames. 


SOUTH EASTERN AREA. East 
Sussex District. The Battle Group have 
just celebrated their first birthday, and 
are looking forward to another year of 
good hard work. Bexhill is now four 
years old, and celebrated their birthday 
with a Rededication Service. The Bur- 
wash Group is striving upwards towards 
a Lamp and are very busy doing, amongst 
other things, the mending for the Home 
of St. Francis. The great event of the 
year for the Tunbridge Wells Branch was 
the bestowal of their Lamp last October. 
This was dedicated in their own room 
at a service in which they were joined 
by Toc H. Jobs seem to be going well, 
and their birthday was celebrated on 
April 10th last year by a joint Birthday 
Night with Toc H. 


MID HERTS. DISTRICT. The family 
spirit appears to be well developed in 
this District! Three out of the four 
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units have undertaken jobs concerned 
with family affairs. Welwyn Garden City 
are taking steps to adopt a leper child; 
St. Albans entertain girls from the St. 
Barnabas Diocesan Girls’ Home once a 
month, and Radlett are interested, in a 
practical way, in the welfare of a family 
in Sunderland consisting of father, a 
mother, and two small boys. This last 
unit also took small parties of elderly 
ladies from the Watford Infirmary under 
its wing in the summer. Three or four 
of the inmates were called for by a 
Toc H member who, after taking them 
for a drive round the countryside, brought 
them back to a member's garden for tea. 
Here a “well mixed" party of L.W.H. 
members was waiting to entertain them. 
A great asset to the Radlett unit is their 
quiet room which they share with Toc H. 
Here the Lamps and books are kept, and 
members can read or meet each other 
there. As their regular meeting place is 
not their own, this little extra room is 
greatly appreciated. 


WEST SURREY DISTRICT. Godal- 
ming Group celebrated their birthday on 
February 20th, and as their meeting room 
is an old Mission Church they were able 
to hold their rededication service in their 
own Chapel. The weather was none too 
kind, but in spite of this, many Toc H 
and L.W.H. friends joined them, and the 
service was followed by an evening of 
cheerful entertainment and good food. 


Weybridge have also been celebrating 
their birthday, this on February 26th, and 
a new member was welcomed into their 
family that evening. The unit Padre 
gave a very helpful talk on living by 
faith, and then after the birthday cake 
had been disposed of, each member had 
either to entertain the gathering or pay 
a fine. It speaks well for the talent of 
the Branch to hear that the fines totalled 
exactly nothing at the end of the 
evening! 

Nothing has been said about the more 
serious side of life in this District, but 
we are none the less sure that it exists 
and that jobs, etc, go on quietly but 
surely. 
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celebrated their E 
birthday on February 22nd. A ae, n 
and Rededication Service, taken m 
Branch Padre, was held at 5t. je "4 
Hospital Chapel, and this was follow 
by a Guest Night to which came гергє- 
sentatives from the Taunton, йаш 
Gloucester and Bristol units, and with 
local members, friends, and Toc H 
members a grand total of sixty persons 
foregathered at the Guest Night which 
followed the service. The speaker of the 
evening 


was the Toc Н Area Secretary 
for South Wales, Mr. J. Burford, and he 
gave a very inspiring 


and “ straight- 
from-the-shoulder ” talk 


Bath Branch 


on Toc H. This 
was followed by an entertainment, and 
Home Going Prayers, taken by the Padre, 
made a fitting end to the first day of 
Bath's ninth year. 


Blackpool. On the llith February, 
Blackpool suffered the loss of their 
Branch Padre. He had been ill for three 
months, and will be sadly missed. His 
sympathetic personality had endeared 
him to the whole Branch, and his unfail- 
ing interest in its activities and readiness 
to help will always be remembered. 


CANADA. The first Birthday Festival 
of the Toronto District L.W.H. was held 
on Saturday, October 27th, in the pre- 
cincts of St. Cyprian’s. The celebrations 
commenced at 5 p.m., with a Rededica- 
tion Service at the Church, and the 
Rector, the Rev. H. P, Charters, gave 
a word of counsel to a gathering of 60 or 
So ladies and men. Padres Charters, 


Holmes, Shortt and Walton, assisted at 
the Service. 


At 6.15, around 110 members and thei 
; th 
friends sat down to dinner, at which Miss 
Een the District Secretary, intro- 
t € evening and spok 1 
birthday celebration. Ms ae 
King, proposed = Boulton, to the 
; patroness of the 
.H., by Mrs. Holmes, and i 
: " t 
ache, the Founder Pilot, by А 
--angton, were then honoured. In pronos- 
ing the latter toast, Mrs. Langton told 
ot Miss Macfie's as К 


sociation wi 
Old House and of her distinction of being 


———— 3 


f a very few ladies, now founda- 
Nd ers Panected with Toc H at 
its inception. 

The Guest Night was next, and at 8 
it was opened with a sing-song, 
Mrs. Louis cM Murch. 

. Bigwood, pilot of the District, and 
nd of the evening, then gave her 
report. She opened by reading a letter 
from Miss Macfie, who wished the 
Toronto District every success in their 
first birthday and said that Toronto 
would be in the thoughts of all in England, 
where, at the same time, the English 
Birthday Festival was being held. Mrs. 
Bigwood then, briefly and concisely, ex- 
plained the L.W.H. to the visitors. 


Mrs. Charlton, the District Jobmistress, 
followed with her report and explained 
the service end. She told of the work 
of visiting the blind and inmates of the 
Home for Incurables, of helping at the 
University Settlement and Russian 
Church, and of the distribution of ham- 
pers at Christmas time, as some of the 
practical efforts of the movement. She 
also mentioned the help given by out-of- 
town units, e.g., Montreal, Ottawa, etc., 
when called upon. Mrs. Charlton con- 
cluded her address with the very signi- 
ficant quotation, " If there is any kind or 
goodly act that I can do, let me do it 
now as Í pass this way but once." 


eating 


The Ceremony of Light was taken next, 
the explanation being given by Mrs. 
Weldon, the lighting by Mrs. Perry and 
the recital by Mrs. Wiggins. 


Mrs. Bigwood then mentioned that Dr. 
Wasteneys, the Hon. Administrator, was 
Present, and she called upon him to say 
a few words. The doctor, on behalf of 
the men, congratulated the L.W.H. on 
ineir birthday, and went on to say that 
the Toc H could not possibly do what 
it wishes to without the closest co- 
operation of the ladies. The men like 
to have women for their help, co-opera- 
tion and steadfastness; a much closer 
union is really necessary. 


The speaker of the evening was Miss 


коше Hil, Director of Humewood 
ouse, who spoke of the honour done 
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her by asking her to speak at this 
gathering, saying that until she had 
received the request to come and talk, 
she knew nothing of the movement. But 
having read the Tales of Talbot House 
and other literature and having seen 
something of the practice this evening, 
she felt she had missed a great deal. 
She likened her interests at Humewood 
House to those of Toc H and dealt with 
the Toc H compass points as she found 
they applied in her work. Miss Hill 
summarised the points as follows :—“ To 
witness humbly” is wrapped up in the 
beautiful phrase in the Main Resolution— 
"to know and listen, now and always, 
to the voice of God”; “to think fairly ” 
—really means better thinking; “ to love 
widely " is not an emotion but the will 
to do good; and " to build bravely," one 
must go on—persist—when one sees 
how God can build. The whole address 
was very inspiring and particularly 
interesting. 


A folk dance, led by Miss Bunker, and 
a recitation by Miss Peggy Gratton, 
intervened and supplied the lighter side 
of the evening. 


Home-going prayers were led by Mrs. 
Bigwood and with the singing of Auld 
Lang Syne and the National Anthem, the 
Festival came to a close. 


Toronto Group have had some interest- 
ing and instructive meetings recently, 
particularly those at which a Sister of 
the Community of the Sisters of the 
Church and Padre Holmes spoke. The 
Sister told of the Community’s chief 
work, that of the extension of Christ’s 
Kingdom by the training and teaching 
of children in orphanages and schools. 
Padre Holmes spoke of his visit to the 
West and impressed upon everyone the 
opportunity for the movement to set a 
standard for Canadian people. 


шыч 


A 


On November 3rd, the Mark was 
honoured by a visit from Miss Dorothy 
Homer, a District Member of St. John's 
Wood, London, England. It was very 
interesting to hear of the work of L.W.H. 
in London, England. She told us some 
very interesting stories of her personal 
work for L.W.H. which was with the 
children. 


SOUTH AFRICA. Bulawayo. Every 
initiated member (barring one who was 
unavoidably prevented from coming) 
was present, together with all the proba- 
tioners and many friends, at the Dedica- 
tion of the Branch Lamp of Friendship 
on Tuesday, January 29th. This was held 
in the Toc H room, and the service, taken 
by Padre Sketchley and Padre Holling- 
worth, was simple but very impressive. 
After the Lamp itself had been dedicated, 
each member lit her taper at its flame 
and personally rededicated herself with 
these words, “ By the Spirit which this 
Lamp betokens let me relight my torch." 
Having found their weak spot Bulawayo 
have been strenuously endeavouring to 
overcome it, and feel that they have made 
good progress in the cultivation of 
Fellowship. One plan they adopted was 
to give members going on holiday letters 
of introduction to various units they 
could call on, and people made good use 
of these. Study Circles have been 
arranged to help members to a better 
understanding and knowledge of Toc H, 
and these circles, which consist of four 
or five members, meet monthly to study 
certain subjects, then all get together 
once every three months to share their 
conclusions. Padre “ Tubby " visited this 
Branch during his tour, but, needless to 
say, they did not see nearly as much 
him as they would have liked. 
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Toc H and L.W.H. Literature 


The following are obtainable from L. W.H. Headquarters, 28 Great Tower Street, E.C.3 


TOC H (for full List, see any Toc H Journal) Each Dozen 
Tales of Talbot House, by Rev. P. B. Clayton T MEM : 6 1 
Plain Tales from Flanders, by Rev. P. B. Clayton 6 16 0 
Letters from Flanders, by Rev. P. B. Clayton Š 
Toc H Under Weigh, by P. W. Monie 1 0 10 0 
The Rent We Pay (Jobmastery in Toc H) am v © A k е 
The Smoking Furnace and the Burning Lamp et (Paper) 2 6 
(Cloth) 4 0 
The Years Between. The Story of Toc H 1919—1922 1 0 
A Treasury of Prayers and Praises for use in TocH ... 1 0 10 0 
A Pocketful of Prayers for Toc H ij @ 10 0 
'The Old House M. 25 6 
The Тос Н Padre 6 
“Jobs” БЯ "E s exe а 3 
Rules of the Road. A handbook for Тос Н cea Фо E. I 0 
Toc H: Its Work and Ways, by P.B.C. ... B obs ce gen Free 
The Story of Toc H 34 чой — 000 ооа 5 1 
An Introduction to the League of the Lamp of Maintenance 1 
The Toc H Song Book ono со осо tes ad 1 0 10 0 
The Toc H Journal We a ( 
à обо Ss .. A (Monthly) 6 4 4 
(Annually) 5 0 
L. W.H. 
Toc H L.W.H. a А F 
Out of the Ancient Ruts (the stor. ty H zia 
Т y of the L.W.H.) 
The Whole Family, by Rev. P. B. Clayton : 2 
e Lamp of the Magnificat 1 9 
М.Н, Prayer Card wi uro s 5С 1 6 
A Handbook ice the Ceremonies of Light and Initiation 1 9 
The Padre in L.W.H. (in E 2 1 6 
L.W.H. and Guiding Activities XN 
L.W.H. . Constitution and Bye-laws a see ae E боб 1 1 0 
Concerning District Lue M ... `... ... ... 2 1 
=ë Becoming a idi е ere ete ... ... nee 3 2 6 
mbahoneSlipswAnplication Form: а е н 
T Wir A sociata Laila Forms a Job-Secretary’s Joy m. 
d i ree 
Carol for the Lamps of the Magnificat. Words bs doz, 9d. per 25 
Music by Rev. George Moore y Rev. P. B. Clayton, 
M (Words only) 1 
elling-on-Tyne: A new venture (With Music) 6 
A Royal Visit to Tower НШ (illustrated), by 4 B. е" à 226 
The LWH.Log | tte) by A. B. S. Macfie 7 Erse 
Fas (Quarter 
Unk : y) 6 
nown Warriors, by K. E, Luard m (Annually) 2 6 pM 
... ... ч 7 6 


ee eee 
West Brothers Mitcham 
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TOC H LEAGUE OF WOMEN HELPERS 


Patroness : 
H.R.H. Tur DucHEss OF YORK 


President : 
(que Ducirgss or DEVONSHIRE 


Vice-Presidents : TARAN 
Tur DowaGER VISCOUNTESS PLumeR Tim Lapy Fors! 
Tue VISCOUNTESS SANDON 


Trustees : 
Tur Lapy Forster Mars. Epuunp Horne Mars. RowE 


Founder Padre : 
Tur Rev. P. B. Crayton, C.H. 


Founder Pilot: 
Miss А. В. S. MACFIE 


Central Executive Committee, December 1934: 
Chairman : Miss F. W. Brooks 


*Miss Н. Bensow Miss HAVERFIELD Miss M. Kirby 
Mns. J. Brown Miss A. Hitt *Miss A. B. S. MACFIE 
Mns. №. K. Epwarps *Mrs. HORNE Mns. Twinci 
Mns, ELLISON Mns. KENT Miss J. D. I. WaucH 
Co-opted : Miss G. Bouton Miss P. Wore Mrs. WALTHEW 
Xex-officio 
Headquarters : 


28 Great Tower Street, London, E.C.3 


Hon. Treasurer: Mrs. EDMUND Horne Gen. Secretary : Miss H. Bensow 
Hon, Staff: Mrs. Epwarps, Mrs. ELLISON 
Travelling Staff : Miss С. Bouton, Mrs HALLILEY, Miss M. О. Нил. 
London Area Secretary; Miss Е. C. POTTER 
Hon. Sec. for Guiding Activities : Miss M. R. Stewart, 4 Raphael Terrace 
Main Road, Gidea Park, Essex j 
Hon. Overseas Links Secretary: Mns. Pripeaux-Brune, Thriftwood 
| Limpsfield, Surrcy À 
Hon. Sec. Birthday Scheme : Miss R. Ex ws, 5 Burton Houses, Brief Street, S.E.5 
Bankers : NATIONAL PROVINCIAL BANK Ітр., 27 Great Tower Street E C 
Auditors : Messrs. MONKHOUSE, STONEHAM & Co. ES 


M House: 
EW June, 28 Great Tower Street, London, E.C.3 
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The Half-Y early List of Branches & Groups 


THE BRITISH ISLES 


Brancues are printed in capitals ; Groups are in italics. 


LONDON AREA 
Area Secretary: Miss E. C. Potter, 28 Great Tower Street, E.C.3. 


CROYDON DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss K. Desbois, 19 Plough Lane, Purley, Surrey. 
Hon. District Pilot : 
Carshalton, Croypon, Purley €” Coulsdon, Sutton, Thornton Heath. 
Estuary District: 
Нон. District Secretary: Miss S. Lawrence, 68 Boston Ave., Southend-on-Sea. 
Hon, District Pilot : Mrs. Veness, 59 Lord Roberts Ave., Leigh-on-Sea. 
Rayleigh, SOUTHEND-ON-SEA. 
Forest DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary: Miss R. Ransley, 14 Clarence Avenue, Ilford, Essex. 
Hon. District Pilot: Miss D. Feltham, 11 Chadwick Road, E.11. 
Buckhurst Hill, LEYTONSTONE, WALTHAMSTOW, WOODFORD. 
HAVERING LIBERTY DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss E. D. Delafons, 27 Linden Street, Romford, Essex. 
Hon. District Pilot: Miss Teden, 1 Como Streec, Romford, Essex. 
Barking, ILFORD, ROMFORD. 
KINGSTON District: 
Hon. District Secretary (temp.) : Miss E. Malins, Fairfield Lodge, Victoria Road, S.W.19. 
Hon. District Pilot: Miss K. Owen, 23 Montana Road, S.W.2o. 
Kingston, Richmond, WIMBLEDON. 
NonrH Lonpon DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary (temp.) : Miss C. E. Page, 23 Lynmouth Road, N.2. 
Barnet, Crouch End, ISLINGTON, Muswett Hinr. 
NonrH MIDDLESEX Districr: 
Hon. District Correspondent: Miss M. E. Gregory, 73 Casimir Road, E.5. 
Hon. District Pilot: Miss E. E. Hayton, 61 Ridge Avenue, N.21. 
EDMONTON, Емғівір, Hackney, TOTTENHAM, [Wood Green. 
NonrH WATLING District : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss P. Wolfe, 72 Clarence Gate Mansions, W.t. 
Hon. District Pilot: 
HAMPSTEAD, Kentish Town, Sx. Jor's Woop. 
RIVERSIDE DISTRICT 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss J. Hayward, 28 Great Tower Street, E.C.3. 
Hon. District Pilot : Miss J. Welch, 15 Glebe Place, S.W.3. 
East Ham, E.C. & Tower Нит, Portam, Wesr НАМ. 
Sourn EASTERN DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss L. Hancock, 216 Brockley Road, S.E.4. 
Hon. District Pilot : Miss Pyrke, 20 Langdon Road, Bromley, Kent. 
Bellingham, BLACKHEATH, BROMLEY, LmwisHAM, SIDCUP, SYDENHAM. 
SourH LowpoN DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss V. Steward, go Holmdene Avenue, S.E.24. 
Hon. District Pilot : Miss M. F. Greening, 36 Camberwell Grove, S.E.5. 
DurwicH, LAMBETH, NORWOOD, STREATHAM. 


SourH WESTERN DISTRICT : 


Hon. District Correspondent : Miss J. Harman, 6o Lynwood Road, S.W.17- 
Battersea e». Clapham, Putney, Wandsworth, Westminster. 


WESTERN DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss N. Unwin, 23 Stanley Crescent, W.rr. 
Hon. District Pilot: Miss M. Brown, зо Cloncurry Street, S.W.6. 
Chelsea, FULHAM, HAMMERSMITH, Portobello, I 


И 
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dacott, 58 King Edwards Gardens, W.3. 


Hon. District Secretary : Miss M. En Farm Road, Harrow, N liddx. 


Ç ;lock, Orley 
‘trict Pilot : Mrs. Woodhead, Greylock, 
eee: Baan, Harrow, Uxbridge. 


SOUTH EASTERN AREA 
Surrey DISTRICT: | | 
Td District Secretary (temb.) : Miss E. Hodgson, Oatlands Park, Weybridge, Surrey 
Godalming, WEYBRIDGE, Woking. 
Easr Sussex DISTRICT : | : | 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss G. Lee-Roberts, Wakehams, Hollins Hill, Bexhill-on-Sea, Sussex 
Battle, BEXHILL-ON-SEA, Burwasb, HASTINGS, 'TUNBRIDGE WELLS. 
West Sussex DISTRICT : | 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss Y. de Ternant, St. Michael's, Durrington, Nr. Worthing, Sussex. 
Lewes, Worthing. 
Kenr District: 


Hon. District Correspondent : Miss J. Mackins, 267 Dover Hill, Folkestone. 
CANTERBURY, Dover, FOLKESTONE, FOLKESTONE A. 


EASTERN AREA 
Hon. Азга Secretary: Mrs. Twinch, Hadleigh, Aldenham Avenue, Radlett, Herts. 
EAST-HERTFORDSHIRE DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss C. Stocks, 29 Port Hill, Hertford. 
Bnoxsounws, Hertford. 
Mrpb-HERTFORDSHIRE DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Mrs. Harwood, Uphill Cottage, Loom Lane, Radlett, Herts. 
Hemel Hempstead, RADLEYT, St, Albans, WAvronp, Welwyn Garden City. 
Luror Disrrict : 


Hon. District Secretary (femp.) : Miss E. Bailey, 131, Farley Hill, Luton, Beds. 
Hon. District Pilot (temp.): Miss J. Meiklejohn, 15 Ox Lane, Harpenden, Herts. 
Beprorp, Dunstable, HARPENDEN, LUTON. 


Unarracuen: Bury St. Edmunds, Cambridge, CLACTON-ON-SEA, Ipswich. 


EAST MIDLANDS AREA 


Hon, Area Secretary : Miss A, Hellin, South Lodge, О 
Hon, Area Pilot : Mrs. Gilman, ro Park Grove, fee Road, Derby. 


Hon. Area General Branch Secretary : Mrs. r ill Ri i 
C in ary : Mrs. Newman, Arley House, Hill Rise, Braunstone, Leicester. 
Hon. District Secretary (temp.) : Mi 
Hon. District Pilot E^. M Y i 
Dersy, Normanton, Rowpr 
Leicester Disraicr : 


iss M. Lancaster, 1 


iddows, Ladycroft, 
тсн, 


07 Clarence Road, Derby. 
Allestree, nr. Derby, — ' 


Hon. District Secretary (temp) : Mi 
Hon. District Pilot Ояр). NUI: Gud 


Anstey, Braunstone, Hinckley 


NorrmGHAM? Districr : 
Hon. District Secreiary : Mi i 
Hon, District Pilot M ет эша, { 


Carlton, CARRINGTO 


gings, 64 Hamilton St i 
Sylvester, 37 Bakewell Street, i acce 
; LEICESTER, Loughborough, Ў 


Ў Fishpond Drive, Thi 

iss К. Trevitt, 34 Crom c, Ihe Park, Nottingham, 
› pton R Sherw Qum 

N, MANSFIELD, NOTTINGHAM, o a. 


LINCOLNSHIRE ARE 
HS Area Secretary (temp.) : Miss R. À. Lefley, 9 Norfolk $ 3 
osion, Horncastle, Lincols, Morton, 59. Lincs 
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WEST MIDLANDS AREA 
Fon. Area Secretary : Miss Е. Mason, 520 Chester Road, Erdington, Birmingham. 


BIRMINGHAM NorrH-Easr DISTRICT : - 
Hon. District Secretary: Miss E. Tacon, 48 Orchard Road, Erdington, Birmingham. 
Hon. District Pilot : Miss E. Mason, 520 Chester Road, Erdington, Birmingham. 
BIRMINGHAM, Birmingham A, Perry Barr, YENTON. 
BIRMINGHAM Nortn-Wesr DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss M. E. Davies, 85 Earlsbury Gardens, Birchfield, Birmingham. 
Hon. District Pilot : Miss F. E. Wallis, 156 Bordeslev Park Road, Small Heath, Birmingham. 
HaupswonTH, Handsworth A, Sandwell, Soho, West Bromwich, 
ВіһмічСнАМ SourH-East Districr: 
Hon. District Secretary : Mrs. Barradell, 45 Tenbury Road, Kings Heath, Birmingham. 
Hon. District Pilot : Miss N. E. Keeling, 189 Hob Moor Road, Small Heath, Birmingham. 
Acocks Green, Moserey, Moseley A, SMALL Heath, Yardley. 
BIRMINGHAM SOUTH-WEST DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss E. M. Brown, 89 Alcester Road, Moseley, Birmingham, 13. 
Hon. District Pilot : Miss E. Jones, Northlands, Madison Avenue, Ward End, Birmingham 8. 
Bearnood, Edgbaston, HARBORNE, Kings Norton, Lye. 
STAFFORDSHIRE DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss E. Kenyon, 9 Nordley Hill, Wednesfield, Staffs. 
Hon. District Pilot : 
Walsall, NV EDNESFIELD. 
WARWICKSHIRE DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary (temp.) : Miss Duffield, бо Radford Road, Coventry. 
Hon. District Pilot (temp.) : Miss S. Huntley, Зо Holmsdale Road, Coventry. 
COVENTRY. 
NORTH WESTERN AREA 
Area Secretary (temp.\ : Miss G. Bolton, c/o. 28 Great Tower Street, London, E.C.s. 
East Lancs. DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss M. Beresford, 181, Manchester Road, Burnley, Lancs. 
Accrington, Barnoldswick, Burnley, Colne. 
LIVERPOOL DISTRICT: 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss M. W, Ballard, 214 Derby Lane, Stoneycroft, Liverpool. 
Birkenhead, Colwyn Bay, Deeside, Eccleston, Liverroor, Wallasey. s 


MANCHESTER DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss M. Duce, 7 Ealing Court, Withington Road, Whalley Range, Manchester. 
Bradford, LEVENSHULME, MANCHESTER, Oldham, Rochdale, Withington. 
Mip-CuzsnurRE DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Correspondent : Mrs. Fairclough, Walton Old Hall, Warrington. 
ALTRINCHAM, Northwich, Orford, Warrington. 
NonrH Lancs, DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Mrs. Heywood, 56 Plover Street, Deepdale, Preston. 
BrAckrooL, Grange-over-Sands, Kendal, Lancaster, PRESTON. 
SALFORD DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : cjo L.W.H. Headquarters. 
BrackBunN, Bolton, SALFORD, Wigan. 
STOCKPORT DISTRICT : 


Hon. District Secretary : Mrs. Smith, Hunstan, Poynton, Cheshire. 
Hon. District Pilot: Miss M. Kirby, 4a Oakfield Road, Stockport, Cheshire. 
Cheadle, Cheadle Hulme, Heaton Moor, Macclesfield, STOCKPORT, STOKE-ON-TRENT. 


YORKSHIRE AREA 
Hon. Area Adviser: Miss E. M. Thomas, 37 Spring Hill, Sheffield. 
Area Secretary (temp.) : Mrs. Halliley, c/o. 28 Great Tower Street, London, E.C.3. 
E. Yorks DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary (temp.) : Miss N. Wardale, 68 Etherington Drive, Beverley Road, Hull. 
Hon. District Pilot : Miss M. E. Millard, 1 Linden Avenue, Cottingham, Yorks. 
Anlaby, Bridlington, CorrisGuaM, Hutt. 
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llerslie, Huddersfield, Yorks 


p DISTRICT : 5 
Y g. Dit Miss J. Crowther, Fier Park Road, Lockwood, Huddersfield. 


j^ рани И: Min V. Parkin, 3 Bcaumont 
Brighouse, HUDDERSFIELD, Paddock. 
Leens DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary 
Hon. District Pilot : 
Harebills, Harrogate, 


ROTHERHAM DISTRICT : 


Miss M. Handley, 17 Stanmore Road, Leeds, 4- 


Knaresborough, LEEDS, Leeds Central, Leeds Universily, York. 
h Road, Parkgate, Rotherham, Yorks. 


istri + Miss K. Turner, 68 Greasboroug i 
m Dima b ep): Mrs. Williams, Fairholme, M iddleton Road, Rotherham, Yorks 


Kimbernorth, Rawmarsh, ROTHERHAM. 


SHEFFIELD DISTRICT : 


Hon. District Secretary : N 
strict Pilot : Miss M. Worth, 8 Travis Place, Shefficld. 4 
осами, Hillsborough, SHEFFIELD, West SHEFFIELD, West Sheffield A. 


NORTHERN AREA 


veretary : Miss D. Hyde, 184 Park Road, West Hartlepool. 
d (Ob tied Secretary: Mis. В 19 Brunswick Drive, Harrogate. 
DunnAM DISTRICT : Е 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss C. Coulter, 4 The Crescent, Tanfield Lea, Tantobic S.O., Co. Durham. 
Hon, District Pilot : Miss E. Bubb, 273 Cleveland Road, Sunderland, Co. Durham. 
South Shields, West Stanley. 
NEWCASTLE DISTRICT : 
Hon, District Secretary : Miss N. Hope, 21 Victoria Avenue, Whitley Bay, Northumberland. 
GATESHEAD, JVenvastle City, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 
'Tgrs-S1bE DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary (temp.) : Miss G. Howe, Standard House, Northallerton, Yorks. 
Bishop Auckland, Carlisle, DARLINGTON, GRANGETOWN, HARTLEPOOLS, Stockton-on-Tees. 


SOUTHERN AREA 
BounNEMOUTH DISTRICT : 
Hon. Dist. Correspondent: Miss M. Jean, 59 Norton Road, Bournemouth. 
Bournemouth, Milford-on-Sea, WIWGORNE, Winton. 
'IHAMES VALLEY DISTRICT : 


Hon. District Pilot : Mrs. Jenkinson, Stamford H с 
NOD j , Stamford House, Brasenose College, Oxford. 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss E. Pearson, C i 
Abingdon, Conley, OXFORD. a ee 
Reading Sub-District : 


Hon. District Secretary : Miss M. B i 
е бети ОМ vs ae ae cent View, Horseshoe Crescent, Beaconsfield, Bucks. 


UNATTACHED : GUERNSEY, Jersey, Portsmouth, Southampton University, 


SOUTH WESTERN AREA 


Hon. Area General Branch Secretary : Mrs, Fox, 7 College Road, Newton Abbot S. Devon 


Soscenser Disraicr : 
Hon, District Secretary (tem ) : Miss № 
istri nis ÍcMu 
Hon. District Pilot (temp. 5 M n 
Sherborne, Зенд ран PST 
UNATTACHED : Exmouth, 


rtrie, 18 Cedar Grove, Ycovi 
yndale, Preston Road, ri a 


Barn Disrnicr : WESTERN AREA 


Hon, District Correspondent : Mi 

Figs Рр Pie ol: iss M. Baber, 6 Pembroke Road 
Sein on їз. Godden, Westcote. 

o & Worcester Disraicr : 


Grou 
Hon, District Secretary : Miss Н. 1 
CHELTENHAM, 71а Cae we a 


> Weston Road, an too, Bristol. 


ET Villas, Cheltenham, Glos. 


y 


w. 
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SOUTH WALES 
Hon. Area Adviser : Mrs. Price-Hughes, 52 St. Nicholas Road, Barry, Glam. | 
CARDIFF DISTRICT : 


Hon. District Secretary (temp:) : Mrs. Jones, 140 Heath Park Avenue, Cardiff. 
Hon. District Pilot: Miss M. Jewell, 192 Carlisle Strect, Cardiff. 
Barry, Carpvire, Llandaff, MAESTEG, Riverside. 


Swansza District: 


Hon. District Secretary (femip.) : Miss H. M. John, Nythwylfa, Lon Gwynfryn, Sketty, Swansea. 
Hon. District Pilot (temp.) : Mrs. Webb, 14 Cefn Parc, Skewen, Glam. 
Morriston, Neath, Port Talbot, Swansea. 


SCOTLAND 


Hon. Area Secretary : Miss N. T. Brown, 23 Carmunnock Road, Glasgow, S.4. 
Aberdeen, Edinburgh, Guascow, Hamilton, Pollok. 


IRELAND 


Hon, Arca Secretary : Miss G. Lindsay, 105 Eglantine Avenue, Belfast, 
Bangor, BELFAST, Duncairn, Lurgan. 


CENTRAL GENERAL BRANCH 


` 
Hon. Secretary г Mrs. Edmund Horne, 34 Bolton Gardens, London, S.W.5. 
CIRCLES OF THE LAMP 
Harrogate : Miss E. Young, Queen Ethelburga’s School. 
Maesteg: Miss M. Lewis, 22 Brynmawr Place. 
Reading: Miss Elton, The Abbey School, Reading, Berks. 
PROBATIONARY GROUPS 
Lonpon: Central, Seven Kings, Southall, Tooting, Wembley. Country: Aintree, Aston Manor, Buckley, Chelmsford, 
Chorlion-cum-Flardy, Gorton, Hurst Fill, Keighley, Kings Heath, Kingstanding, Kirkburton, Knock, Larkhall, Moston, 
Nelson, Norwich, Ormeau, Poynton, Reddish, Rochester, Rugby, Shelton, Soliball, Southam, Sunderland, Sutton Coldfield 
Wakefield, Wavertree. 
* 
OVERSEAS 


BELGIUM 
Brussels: Mrs. Pimblotr, 23 Rue des Clematites, Uccles, Brussels. 


CANADA 
Hon. Correspondent in England : Mrs. Edwards, 28 Great Tower Street, London, E.C.3. 
EASTERN CANADA REGION: 
Hon. Regional Secretary : Mrs. Charlton, 37 Foxbar Road, Toronto. 
Hon. Regional Pilot: Mrs. Bigwood, 45 Brunswick Avenue, Toronto. 
MONTREAL DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Mrs. Rogers, 165a Sherbrooke Street W, Montreal. 
Montreal, St. Lambert, Verdun. 
Toronto DISTRICT : 
Hon. District Secretary : Miss B. Bunker, 462 Ossington Avenue, Toronto. ж 
Ottawa, Parkdale, Toronto, York (Toronto). 
Mippre West САМАРА : 
Calgary: Mrs. Trusler, 208 Devenish Apartments, 17th Avenue West, Calgary, Alberta 
Saskatoon. Mrs. M. H. Smith, 836 Main Street, Saskatoon, Saskatchewan. 
BRITISH COLUMBIA : 


Hon. Area Pilot: Miss M. E. Owens, 635 West 12th Avenue, Vancouver. Ф 
Chilliwack, North Vancouver, V ANCOUVER. 
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ARGENTINE AND CHILE 
ARGENTINE 


Hon. Secretary : Mrs. Mey 
Buenos Aires. 


nell, 314 Reconquista, Buenos Aires. 


TOMAS Miss B. Wright, c/o Shell-Mex Ltd., Casilla 539, Santiago. 


Valparaiso: Miss D. M. May, Casilla 130 V, Valparaiso. 


AUSTRALIA 
ill, E.C.5. 
Hon. Correspondent m England : Miss A. B. S. Mache, 7 Tower Hill, 3 


UBENSILAND : "dn, 
à Brisbane: Mes, Smith, c/o Тос H, Hawgood's Buil 
AUSTRALIA : ] к 
i. Siue Secretary : Miss K, McBain, c/o Elder Smith & Co. Ltd., Adelaide, S.A 
Adelaide, Paynebam, Unley. 
TERN AUSTRALIA : | 
e Dun: Miss G. Crowe, c/o Messrs. John Darling & Sons, St. George's Terrace, Perth, W.A, 
Albany, Beverley, Claremont, Fremantle, Perth, Subiaco. 


dings, George Street, Brisbane. 


NEW ZEALAND 


е Hon. Correspondent in England: Mrs. Kent, Bonds Cay, Radlett, Herts. 
Hon. Dominion Secretary: Miss E. Riddick, P.O. Box 1223, Wellington. 
AuckLAND, CHRISTCHURCH, Dunedin, Mf. Eden, Nelson, WELLINGTON 


SOUTH AFRICA 
Hor. Correspondent in England ; Mrs. Ellison, 28 Great Tower Street, London, E.C.3. 
EASTERN PROVINCE : 


Hon. Provincial Secretary : Mrs. Hofmeyr, Mkhoma, Paulet Street, Somerset Bast, C.P. 


Auice, Butterworth, Cradock, Easy LoNpoN, Fort Beaufort, GRAHAMSTOWN, Kingwilliamstown, PORT ErIZADBTH, 
Queenstown, Somerset East. 


NATAL: 
Hon. Provincial Secretary : Mrs. Harrington Johnson, 111 Silverton Road, Durban. 


Berea, Dursan, Ixopo, Ladysmith, Pietermaritzburg, Pinetown, Stamford Hill. 
ORANGE Free STATE & GRIQUALAND West 


Hon. Provincial Secretary : Mrs, 1 1 i 
jose ату Jamieson, 5 Cricket Street, Bloemfontein. 


RHODESIA: 


Hon. Provincial Secretary : Mrs, Wells, P.O i i 
BULAWAYO, SALISBURY, Umtaly, bnc Bus co 


TRANSVAAL : 


e 


Hon. Provincial $, ecretary ; М 
OHANNESDURG, PRETORI 


Wesrern Provinca : 


Hon. Provincial Secretar :M i 
C mM Wr 2 18, Cole, Clifton, Bowwood Road, Claremont, Cape. 


rs, Webster, P.O., Box 7387 


Johannesburg. 


| EAST AFRICA 
Kampala: Miss P. N. к P 
Nairobi: Miss C, CE ANS sa рь Uganda. 
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